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To the much Honoured 
Madam Welldon. 


Madam, 
Nowing Adrs. Behn in her Life-time defign’d to Dedicate fome of 
i of her Works to you, you ha ¢ « Naturall Title, and claim to this 


ana I could not wi hout being unjufhto her Memory, but fix your name to 


it, who ha e not only aWit abovethar, of w oft of your Sex, but a good- 
nef and Affability Extreanty Charming, and Engaging beyond Meafure, 
«nd perhaps there are few to be fouxd like you, that are fo Eminent for 
Hospitaliny, and a Ready and Generous Affiftance tothe diftre('d and In- 
digent, which are Qualities that carry much more of Divinity with them, 
then a°Puritanicall outward Zeal for Virtue and Religion. 

Our Author, Madam, who was fo true a Fudge of Wit, was (0 doubt 
of it ) fatisfyed.im the Patrone§ fhe bad pitcht upon :; If ever fhe had oc- 
cafion for a Wit and Senfe like yours’ tis now, to Defend this ( one of the 
laft of her Works ) from the Malice of her Enemses, and the ill Nature 
of the Critticks, who have had Ingratitude enough not to Confider the O- 
bligations they had to her when Living , but to do thofe Gentlemen Fuftice, 
tus not ( altogether ) to be Ineputed to thesr Critsici(m, that the Play bad 
not that Succef. which it deferv'd, and was expected by her Friends 5 The 
main fault ought to lye ox thofe who had the management of it. Had our 
Authour been alive fre would have Committed it to the Flames rather than 
have fuffer’d it to have been Acted with fuch Omiffions as was made, and 
on which the Foundation of the Play Depended : For Example, they thought 
fit to leave our a Whole Scene of the Virginian Court of Judicature, 
which was a lively refemblance of that Country-Fuftice ; and on which de- 
peaded a great part of the Plot, and wherein were mary unnfuall and very 
Natural F fis which would at leaft have made forse fort of J cople laugh : 
In another Part of the Piay 1 Omitted the appearance of the Ghoft of the 
Indian King, Kil’d by Bacon, and tho’ the like may have been Reprefer- 
ted in other Plays, yet I never beard or found but that the fight was very 
agrecatle to an Audience, and very Avfull : befi des the Apparition 
of the Ghoft mas seceffary, a it was thar which ftruck a Terror 

2 % 


sft 


JOHN CARTER FROWN. 
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in the Queen,and fright’ned her from beark’ning tothe Love of Bacon, e- 


Tieving st a horrid thing’ to receive the Careffes and Embraces of her Hxf- 
bands Adurderer : And Laftly, many of the Parts being falfe Caft, and 
given to thofe whofe Tallants and Geniuss fuited not our Authors Intenti- 
on: Thee, Madam, are fomse of the Reafons that this Play was unfaccefs-- 
full, and the beft Play that ever was writ, maft. prove fo: if i have the 


Fate to be Murder’d like tints. 


However, Madam, I can’t bur believe you will find ay hours diver ion 
in the reading, and will meet with not only Wit, but ‘trae Comedy, ( tho” 
low, )ty reafon many of the Charalers art fach only as our Newgate 
afforded, being Criminals Transported. 

This Play, Madam, being left in my bands by the Author to Intro-- 
duce tothe Publick, I thought my felf oblig’d to fay thus much in its de- 
fence, and that it was alfoa Duty upomme to choofe. a Patronef proper 
for it, and the Author having pitcht upon your name to do Honour to fome 
of ber Works, I thought your Protettion, could be fo ufefull to none, as to 
this, whofe owning it may Silence the Maliceof its Erxewtes 5 Your Wit 
and Sudgment being to be Submitted toin all Cafes , Befides your Natn- 
val Tenderneg and Compaffion for the Unfortunate, gives you in a man- 
ner another Title to it : The preference which is due to you upon fo many 
Accounts is therefore the Reafon of this prefent Addref, for at the worft, 
if this Play fhould be fo Unfortunate as not to be thonghe worthy of yoar 
Acceptance, Yet itis certain, that its worth ary Mas’s while to bave the 
Honouy of fu’ feribing hinfelf, 


. 


Madam, 


“Your Moft Obedient Humble 
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- PROLOGUE, 


By Mr. DRYDEN. 


‘¥ Eav'n fave ye Galants : and this hopefull Age, 
2’ are welcome tothe downfall of the Stage: . f 

T he Fools have labour d long is thew Vocation ; 
Ana Vice, (the Manufacture of the Nation) 
— Oreeftocks the Town [0 much, ana thrives fo well, 
That Fopps and Knaves grow Drugs and will sot {ft 
In vain our Wares on Theatres are fhowz, | 
When cach has a Plantation of his own, 
His Caufe ner fails 5 for whatfoe're he {pends 
There’s ftillGods plenty for himfelf ana Friends. 
Shou'd Men be rated by Poetick Rules, 
Lord what a Pole would there be rais’'d from. Fools ! 
Mean time poor Vit probibited muft lye, | 
| As if ’twere made fome French Commodity. 
Fools you willhave, andrais'd at vaft expente, %. 
And yet as oon as feen, they give offence. : 
Time was, when none would cry that Oaf was mec, 
Bat now you ftrive about your Pedigree : 
Bawhle and Cap no fooner are thrown down, 
But shere’s a Mufs of more then half the Town. 
Each one will challenge a Child's part at leaft, 
| A figntne Family is well increas'd 
Of Forreign Cattle! there’s no longer need, 
When w arefupply a fo faft with Englith Breed. 

Well! Flouri(h, Countrymen: drink (wear and roar, 
| Let every free-born Subject keep his Whore 
And wandring in the Wildernefs about, 
‘At end of 40 years not wear her out. 
Bust when you fee the(e Pictures let none aare 
To own beyond a Limb or fingle {bare : 
For where the Punk is common | he’s a Sot, - 


| Who needs will Father what the Parifh gos. « 


Se ee 


i 


Se hei aL OG Bt 

Gave ! [o long been abfent hb = 
That youbave almoft.cool'd your d idigen 

For whilewe fiudy or revive a Play, - | 

You like good Husbands inthe Country ftay, 

There frugally wear out your Summer Suite, - : 

And in Frize Ferkin after Beagles Toot, 6 

Or in Monutero Caps at field-fares (hoot, 

Nay fome are fo obdurate in their Sin, 

That they [wear never to come up again. 

But all their charge of Cloathes and treat Retrench, 

To Gloves and Stockings for fome Country ¥ ench, 

Even they who in the Summer had mifbaps, 

Send up to Town for Phylick for their Claps. 

The Ladyes too are as refolua as they, Nd 


Andbaving debts unknown to thew, they (tay, 
And with the gain of Cheefe and Poultry pay. 
Even in their Vilits, they from Ranguets fall, 
4 Tocatertain with Nuts and bottle-Ale. 
And in difcourfe with fecrefy report 
Stale-News that paft a Twelve-month fince at Court. 
Thofe of them who are moft refin'd, and gay, 
Now learn the Songs of the lafs Summers Play: 
While the young Daughter does in private Mourn, 
Her Loves in Towa, and hopes not to return, 
) Thee Country grievances too great appear ; 
=. But cruell Ladies, we have greater bere ; 
i: Yau come not [harp as you were wont to Playes 5 
But only on the firft ana fecond Days: . 
This made our Poet, inhis vifits look A 
_ Whit new Prange courfes, far your tire you took. 
r | And to his great regret be found too oom, 
_ Baffet and Umbre, fpent the afternoon : ; 
a i. So that we cannot hope to fee you here 
Before the little Net work Purfe be clear. — 
Sappofeyoufbould have luck 3—— 
Let fitting up folate as Lam told, 
Ton’! loofe in Beauty, what you winin Gold ; 
And what each Lady of another fays, 
PRill make you new Lampoons, and us new Plays. 


Dramatis Perfon 


My, Bowman. Indian King called @avarnio. 
Mr, Williams. © Bacon Generall of the Eneglifh. 
Mr, Freeman. Colonel Wellman deputy Governor 


a, 


- 


Mr, Harris. Colomel Downright 4 Loyal Honeft Coun. 

My. Alexander. Hazard. Two Friexds kyown to one an- 
Mr. Powell. Friendly. other many yearsin England. 
Mr Sandford. Dareing Lientenant Generals to Bacon 


Mr, Cudworth. Fearle{s. 
Mr. Bright. Duliman. 4 Captain. 
Mr. Underhill. | ‘Timerous Cornet. 


Mr. Trefufe Whimfley . SFuftices of the Peace, 
Mr. Bowen. Whift. iy very greatCowards. 
Mr. Barns. Boozer. 


: Brag. A Captain, 

Grubb. One Complain’d om by Capt. Whiff for calling bis Wife 
PV hore. 
- Mr.Blunt. 4 Petitioner againft Brag. 

° Mr.Baker. ParfonDunce, formerly « Farrier fled from Eng- 

land, xd Chaplain tothe Governour. 

Clerk. ieirii”. 
Boy. 


Mrs. Bracegitdle, Indian Queen, cal’d Semernia, belov'a 
yy Bacon. 

Mrs. Knight. Madam Surelove: belov’d by Hazard. 

Mrs. Jordon. Mrs. Crifante. Daughter to Col. Down. 

Mrs, Curter. Wid. Ranter i# Zove with Dareing. 

Mrs, Cory. Mrs. Flirt. 

Mrs. Whimfey. Mrs. Whiff, 2, Maids. 

Priefts; Indians, Coachman, Soldiers, with other Attendants. 
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* ct hapiaestieay Poem on his Highnefs the Prince of Orange's 
| coming into Aingland. By Tho, Shadwell, 
‘a A Congratulatory Poem to the Moft Tlinftrions Queen Mary, upon 
; ES Arrival into Fxgland,) By Tho, Shadwell. 

f « The Squire of Aljatia. A Comedy" A@ed by their Vajeties Ser: 

F vants. Written'’by /40 Shadwell ~ 

liad Bury Fair. A Comedy, AGed by Their Majeftics Sery ants, Written 
oh by Tho. Shadwell. 

A True Widow. AComedy, AGed by their Majefftes Servants, Writ- 

ten by Tho. Shadwed. 

| The Fortsne-Hunters, Or, Two Feols well met. A Comedy; as it is 
.  «. A@ed by their Majefties: Servants. Written by James Carlile, 
| The Forced Marriage, Or, the Jealous Bridegroom : Asi it is AGed 
by their Majefties Servants. Written by 4. Beha. 

The Female Prelate : Being a Hiftory of the Lifeand Death of Pope 
Foan: A Tragedy, As it is ACted atthe Zheatre- Royall, 


Mr. Anthony. A Comedy. Ated by their Majefties Servants. Writ: 
ten by the Right Honourable the Earl of Orrery. | 


Novelin Ziwelwes. 
. fae The Wanton Fryar, or, the Irifh Anion Firft and Second Part. 
{ f A Novel in Twelves. 
| | The Hiftory ofthe Inguifition, as itis Exercifed at Goa. Written 
i in French by the Ingenious Monfieur Delon, who laboured five years 
: under thofe Severities, Withan Account of his Deliverance; tran- 
flated into Englifh. Quarto. Price 1s. 
; Some Cbfervations concerning Regulating ot HisGions we Parlia- 
| ment, found among the Earl of Shaftsbury’s Papers after his Death, and 
a now recommen ded to the Confideration of the prefent Parliament. 
f In Quarto. price 34. 
i . Quadrienninm Facobi, or; the Hiftory. of the Reign of, King Fames U. 
from his fir coming tothe Crown to his Defertion. 


3 The Governour of Oypres, or, the Lovers of Viroro, and Dorothea, as 
. 


= hy 
a ee ee a 


( (ey) 


Sit C7 eG SE: 


boa | AKER {befisquenld eid] = 
008 CEN E: In A Somnath aa rab. oh 


¥ Tn Hizard gn pa Travelling Habit’ van a SeaBoy. 
1» Gairying bis Patt waite do 


ax. yHat Town’s thig ‘Boy ? 
“WK ‘Boy. fames-Town, Maiter, ~-' 

\ Haz. Take care my Tr sy be brought afhore to Night; and there’ $ 
fo your Pains./2°° 

Boy. God ples you Mafter. 

“Haz. What do youcall this Houfe ¢ 

Boy. Mrs ie Mafter, the: beit Houfe for Commendation in all 
Virginia. 

Hale That’s well, has fhe any handfome Lady’s Sirrah ? . 

Boy. On! She’s swoundly handfome her felf Mafter, and the Kindeft 
Gentlewoman—look here fhe comes Mafter-—God blefs you Miftrifs, 
Thave brought you a young Gentleman here. 
> Flirt. That’s well,honeft Fack—Sir, you are moft heartily Welcome. 

Haz. Madam,: your. Servant; > [Salutes her, 
‘'Fiyt. Pleafe you to walk into a Chamber Sir. 
Haz. By and by, Madam, but Pe repofe herea while for .the cool- 
nefs of the VAir.2°!" 
Flirt. This is a Publick Room, Sir, but ° tis at your Service. 
eon az Madam) you obligeme. 
Flirt) A Fine-fpoken Pesfon—~A Gentlemin le warrant him, come 
Fack, Vile ee thee’ a ' Cogue of Brandy for old acquaintance. 
[Exeunt Landlady and Boy. 
Hazard Pills out Pen, ofnk and Paper, and goes to Write. 
f ; | Enter Friendly. ) 
FY esa Here Nell, a Tankard of Cool edrink quickly. 
Nell, You thall have it; Sr. 
Friend. Hah! who’s that Stranger? he feems to:be'a Gentleman. 
Haz Af Phhould-give:Credit to mine Eyes, that fhould be Friendly. 
Friend® Srp youteem a ftranger, may Ttake the Liberty to prefent my 
Service to you : 3 
Haz. Ii lam not miftaken Sr, you are the only Man inthe world 
B whom 


i 


» 


, (€2) 

whom] would fooneft Pledge, youl Credit me if 

has not made-you-forget Hazard: 
Friend. Hazard, my Freind! come to my Arms and Heart. 
Haz. This Unexpected Happinefs O’re- Joys me. Who could have I- 

magin’d to have found thee in Virginia? Ythought thou hadft been in 

Spain with thy-Brother. ) see ay es. 
Friend.’ Ywas-fo'till Ten Months°fince, when my Uncle Colonell 


Frendly dying here, leftme a Confiderable Plantation; And faith, I find 


Diverfions not altogether tolbe defpis’d 5.the God of Love Reign’ here, 
withas much Power, asin Courtsor Popular Cities: but prethee what 
Chance, (Fortunate for me’) drove thee to this partof the New World? 

Haz. Why (faith ) Ill Company, and that Common Vice of the 


Town, Gaming, foon run out my Younger Brothers Fortune, for Ima- 


gining like fome of the Luckier Gamefters to Improve. amy \$tock at the 
Groom-Porters ; ‘Venturdonand lofall——My,Elder, Brother an Er- 
rant Jew, had neither Friendfhip, nor Honour enough to Support me, 
but at laft was mollified by perfwations andithe hopes: of being forever 
rid of me, fent me hither with a fmall Cargojto,feck my. fortune,—— 
Friend. And-begin the world-withall. 5 0 oo) 2 A 
Haz. {thought this a better Venture then to turn Sharping Bully, 
Cully in Prentices arid Country-Squiresswithimy Pocket full-of falfe dice, 
your high! andlow Flats and Bars, orturs| broker. to -young Heirs ; 
cakeupigoods, to:pay ten-fold at the Death of their Fathers, and take 
Fees on both fides ;. or fet upall night at the.Greqm-Forters begging his 
Honour to go'a. Guinney the “better -of the lay.-No- Friendly, 1 had ra- 
ther ftarve abroad then live Pitty’d anddifpledathome...  -.: 
Friend: Thou art in the Right, and arteomejul in the Nick of time 
to make thy Fortune—Wilt thon follow myadvice? 
Haz, Thou art too honeft to Command any thing any thing thatel 
hall Refufe. OSes Been ay 
Friend. You muft know then, there is abouta Mile from Fames-Town 
@ Young Gentlewoman—+No maiter'for her Birth, her -Breeding’s the 
bef this world affords; -fhsis Marryed:to ene of the-Richelt Merchants 
lere, he is Old and Sick, and now goneinto England for the Recovery 
of his Health, where he'l cten give up the Ghoft; he has writ her 
word he findsno. Amendment,: aad “Refolves to ftay another Year, 


the Letter Laccidently took up and have aBiout. me 5 "ris-eafily. Gounter-. 


feited and will be of great ufeto us. 

Haz. Now do T fancy I conceive: thee. 

Friexd. Well, hear meifirft, youchhall-get: another (Letter writ ike 
this Character, which fhall fay, you arehis‘Kinfman, thatisicome. to 
Trafick in this Country, and cis his will you fhould..be: xeeeived into 
his: Houfe as fuch.. 

Haz. 


. » 
—————— —_ 


} ‘ 


- na. y it ) 


Fara. whan art Yoong. and Mind Core 5 She 
singe "twere: exf to! tmaké her Love thee, and if the Old Gentleman 
chance'to dye, ye s tha reft; ‘voit are'n0' Fool. 


Bar to thy happinefs, For if thou can not Marry her, thou ‘mayft lye 
with her, (and Gad')'a Younger Brother inay pick out’ a Pritty’ Lives. 


lyhood here that way, as well as in. England—Or if this fail, there 
thou wilt find a perpetual Viliter the Widdow Razter, a Woman bought. 


from the Ship by Old Coll. Raster, fhe’ férv'd him half'a year, and then. 
he Marry’d her, and dying m ayearm re, lef her worth: Fifty'thou- 
{and Pounds Sterling, befides Plate and | ewells + She’s.a great Gallant, 
But affuming the Humour of the Country Gentry, cher Extravagancy is 
very Pleafast, fhe retains fomething of her Primitive Quallity fill, 
but is good-natur’d and Generous. : . 
Haz. Vike all this well 
Friend. But I havea further End in this matter, you muft know there. 
isin the fame Houfe a Young Heirefs, one Coll. Downrights Danghter, 
whom I Love, Ithiak not in Vain, her Father indeed hasan Implaca- 
ble hatred tome, for which ReafonI can but feldom Vilit her, and in 
this Affair Thave need. ofa Friend in that Houfe. . 
Haz. Me you're fire of. GL Ts pipers 
Friend. And thus you'l have an Opportunity to Mannage both our 
Amours: here you will find Occafion to fhew’your Courage-as. well as 
Exprefs your Love ; For at this time the Indiaws by Our ill Management 
of Trade, whom we have Armed againft Our felves, Very frequently 
make War upon us with our own Weapons, Tho’ often coming by the 
Work are forced to make Peace with us again, butfo, as upon every 
turn they fall to Maflacring us whereever we ly expofed to them. 
Haz. heard the news of thisin Englawd, which haftens the new Go- 
vernours atrivall here, who brings you frefh Supplys. 
Friend. Would he were landed, we hear heisa Noble Gentleman. 
Haz. We has all the Qualities, of aGallant Man, befides he is Nobly 


i 
Freind. This Country wants nothing but tobe People’d witha well- 
porn Race to make it one of the beft Collonies in the World, but for 
want ofaGovernour we are Ruled by a Councill, fome of which have 
been perhaps tranfported Criminals, who. having, Acquired great E- 
{tates arenow become your Honour, and Right Worthipfull, and Pof- 
{efs all Places of Authority;there are amongit “em fome honelt Gentlemen 
who now begin to take upon’em,and Manage Affairs asthey ought to be. 
Haz. Bacon \ think was one of the Council. 
B2 Friend. 


" Fricnd. Now you have na the .c = : 
Bane DNA Sidious spite eta Bee tors 


ve tailed. themfelyes, 4 
tothe moft foe ae ae icles it ea! ptt al any .to Bey | 
at any Pitch of Glory, I’ve iets “him. often day, Why cannot I Gon- | 
quer the Univerfe as wel as Alesander 2 £4 a Ha Korero a 


i es Haz. _ Why imi the ot? reat. ‘Soul is are mn in « OR, 
fometimes as ymighe Phe Ma are are boEn spam ba ey 


ing the Liv 


al f _ | Friend. This Thirft of Glory. cherif by. ‘Sulléh Melancholly,” ar a 

17 lieve "ie the firft Haein that m madeh feat ind Love with the young Indians, 2 
. : Queen fancying no Here ou ht t to he 18. Pri inc “{5.° Andi nis “ 

4 | , was t ‘the. -Reafon why he {o. Grnetiy preft. se C Bb, ion to be, nee | 


General againit the Indians, which long was ponte him, | but they-fear-. | 
ing his Ambition, {till Put him off, till the Grievances grew fo high, that. 
the whole Country flockt to him, and beg’d he would redrefs them, — 
he took the opportunity, and Led them forth to fight, and ‘Yanquilhing. 


‘ brought. the Enemy to fair terms, but now inftead of receiving him aa ; 
Conguerour, we treat. him as a “Traytor. ay | : 
‘ Hax. Thenit feems all the Crime this brave Fellow has “committed, he j 


is ferving his Country without Authority. 
. Friend.’ Tis fo, and however Ladmire the Man, Lam ‘Tefolv? d to be. 4 
ow of the Contrary Party, that I may make an Intereft i in our new Gover- 4 
. nour 5 Thus ftands. affairs, fo that, after, you, hey eissp ey Sure: Lo. 6 ee 
‘ Ve prefent y youto the Councill fora Comniffion, 
z ; © Haz. But. my Kinfi inans Char acter——- = ‘ag 
Friend. He wasa ‘Lefter= eunger Bunn came over Hither with 


Bi ty HOY SIE 


; 
°f ae a finall for tune, which his Induitry has increas’d toa thoufand pease : 
i : year, and t hie is now Coll. lb ure: lo. ee and one of the, Council 2: s Wy c 
{ fe Va “ough. eye Sree itr nett: 4 

: Friend. “about it then, Madam Flirt to ‘dired'You. ssaeeith ee i | 
; “Haz: You are full, of your’ Madams here. ; oy ac PR aha . 
_ Friend. Oh 1 tis. “the: greatelt affront at Ane ‘to lla * ‘woran: 

@Miltris, the? a, aretale Brandy. munger.—— Adieu !——one thing” more, | 
tomortow is dur Coufitry-Céur t,pray do not fail to be there, for the | 

rarity of the Entertainment ;. but J fhall fee you anon at Sure- la es where . 

Vle Salute thee, as my firft meeting, and as an old: acquaintance 4 in Eng-. 
land—h ere *S company, farewell “’- ns TEx Friend. , = 
Enter. Pullinan, Timerous,. aid Boozer. . rly! ; 
at aR: pee gu ard fits at 4 Table and writes. nic .: 
~ Dull. Here Neil 2 ell ear ae Boozer, what‘are > you for’ 2 


[ Emp Nell. 


“‘Béox: Tam ¥6r Cooling Nants, Major > pace ee 
shivail Gia was vy Fs ~~ 2 Dill. 


~ 


fr . ; 4 atk 
ea >, 


Las 
» 
ay 


kal C¥» | 
Dull. Here Nell, a quart of Nants, and. fome Pipes and finoak. 9. 


Tims. And.do ye heat Nelly bid, your -Miftrifs come in to Joke a little,, 
with ns, for adzoors 1 was damnable drunk-lait night, and.am better at. 
the petticoat thanthe bottletoday. Sie SAE, ney 
Dall. Drunk Jaft night; and fick to,day, how co# es that about Mr. 
Juftice ? you ufe to bear your Brandy well enough, SE AO 
» Tim. Ay your fhier-Brandy V’le grant you, but I was. Druak at Coll. 


Dowarights with your high Burguady Claret. 


Dull. A,Pox.of tha aulter Liquor, your Englifs French wine, | wone; 
der how the Gentlemen do to drink it. ’ ee — 
Tim. Ay fo do 1,’tis for want o fa little Virginia Breeding : how much ~ 
mote like a Gentleman tis, ..to drink as we.do, brave. Edifying. Punch, 
and Brandy,—but they fay the young Noble-men,now and Sparks.in, 
England. begin to reform,.and: take, it for their, mornings Draught, get 
Drunk by noon, and defpife the Lowfey Juceof the Grape... 5, 
Enter Ads. Fil tere? « r5y orf set 
Dull. Come Landlady, come, you are fo taken up-with Parfon Dunce, 
that your. old friends can’t Drinka Dram with: you, ——-what no {mutty 
Catchnow, no,Gibe or Joke to make the Punch go down Merrily, and 
advance Trading ? Nay, they fay, Gad forgive: ye, you never mifs 
going to Church whem Mr. Dunce Preaches—but here’s to you [ driaks. 
— Filir. Lords, your Honours are pleas’d to be merry—but my fervice to 
your Honour... 9) 7 ; oe OT TRS. 
lax, Honours, who the Devill have we here? fome of the wife Coun- 
cill at leaft,. I'd fooner took “em for Hoggerds. .:. _» Lafide.. 
_ Flirt. Say what, you pleafe of the Doétor, but Pe fwear he’s a fine 


Gentleman, he makes the, Prettieft Sonnets, nay, and Sings em himfelf 


to the rareft Tunes. ‘ , MEO. aa 
Tin. Nay the man’ will ferve for both Soul and Body, for they fay he 
was a Farrier in England, but breaking turn’d Life-guard man, and his. 
Horfe dying—he Counterfeited a Deputation from the Bifhop, and 
came over here a Subftantiall Orthodox : but come, where ftands.the 
Cup?—here, my Service to you Major. . icur as 
Flirt. Your Hononrsare -pleas’d——but me-thinks Dogtor Dusce is ay 
very Edifying Perfon, anda Gentleman, and [pretend to know a Gen- 
tleman,g--For I my felf am.a,Gentlewoman 5 my Father was a Barronet, 
but undone in the late Rebellion—-and I am fain tokeep on Ordinary 
now, Heaven help.Me. eyed e1sji~) wove iD de #r 
Ti. Good, lack, why fee how Virtue may be bely’d—-we heard -your, 
Father wasaclaylor,, but trutting for. old Olivers Funeral, Broke, and fo 
camé hither to hide his head,—but my Service to you , what, you aré 
never the wor fe? ; ' A . 
Flirt, Your Honours knows this is a Scandalous place, for they. fay 
+ your 


wpa 


Se rf Sipe ie a. |. ae 
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* your Honout Was bat broken Excife-man, v 


~ Honeft was fain to fly. 


— 


to buy your Wife fine’ Petticoats, and at laft not worth a Groat, you 


came-over a poor Servant, though now a Juftice’of Peace, and’ of the’ 
* Honourable Council. UHM T SL eens «sides ioqada 
Tom. Ad Zoors if knew who "twas faid £0, I'd fie Him for Scndithen 


Magnatum. —~ Rik FORD = SE O¥ $933 
f. Hang ‘em Stoundrells, hang ’em, they live upon’'Scandal; and 


«we are Scandall-Proof,—— Phey fay too, shat I'was a Tinker’ and runs - 


ing the Country, robb’d a Gentlemans Houfe there, was put’ into Wew- 


_ §#¢, gota reprieve after Condemnation, and was Tranfported hither—=- 


And that you Boozer wasa Common Pic ‘pocket, and being often floge’d 
at the Carts-tale, afterwards turn’d Evidence, and when the times grew 


Booz. AY; AY, Major, if Scandal: wowld’ Have’ broke ‘our hearts we 
had not arriv’d to the Honour of being Privy-Couricellors—— but come: 
Mrs. Flirt, what never a Song to Entertaints ? 0 3 


Flirt. Yes, anda Singer too newly come afore: _ Reet Beek 

Tim. Adz Zoors, lets have it then : -. E Enter Girl, who fings;: 
ax, Here Maid; a Tankard of your Drink; they bear the Bos 
Flirt. Quickly Nel; wait upon the Gentleman ; oe 


Dult. Pleafe you Sir to taft of our Liquor——My fervice to you : & 


 &Ke you are a Stranger and alone, pleafe you to come to our Table ? 


> oo [ He rifes and comes. 
~ Flirt. Come Sir, pray fit down here, thefe are very Honourable Per- 


fonsT allure you,—This is Major Dallraan; Major of his Excellencies own: 


Regi ment, wHen-he Arrives, this Mr. Timorons, Juftice-a Peace in Coruns 
‘This Capt. Boozer, all of the Honourable Council. SUSERISE 


Haz. Withyour leave, Gentlemen; | A fits. pt. 


Ti. My fervice to you Sir ; [ drinks 


_: What have you brought over any Cargo Sir, Plebe your Cuftomer. 


Boox. Ay, and cheat him too, Plewarranthim. © > [ afide 
Haz. I was not bred to Merchandizing Sir, nor do intend to fol. 
low, the Drudgery of Trading. 2E 


Dull. Men of Fortune feldom travell hither Sir to fee fathions. 

Tim. Why Brother, it may be the Gentleman has‘a mind to be a Plan-” 
ter, will you hire your felf to make a Crop of Tobacco this year? 
_ az. I was not born to work Sir. / ios 

Tim. Not work Sir, Zoors your betters have workt'Sit, I have workt 
my felf Sir,both fet and fttipt Tobacco, for all ] ant'of the Honourable. 
Councill not work quotha—I fuppofe Sit you wear your fortune upon’ 
yourFack Sir ? Be 
_ fax_Is ityour Cuftom.here Sir to affront Strangers ? J fhall- expect’ 
fatisfadtion. | va 

im, 


aie (2)) 

Tim. Why does anybody shere oweyou anything 2” ' 
1 “Dall. No, unlefshe means to be paid for drinking with us—ha,ha,ha- 
1 - Haz. No Sir,\l haveamoney to pay for what 1 rink ; here’s my 


i Club—my Guinia, £ fing down a Guinia. © 
| ¥ {corn to be oblig’d to fuchScoundrells 5 ig 
(Booz. 'Hum—Call Men of ‘Honour Scoundrells ; - [orife in buff - 


Tim. Let him alone, let him alone Brother; how should -he learn man- 

ners, he never was in Virginia before. SN Se 

‘Dull. Hes fome Govent-Garden Bully ; 

Tim, Or fome broken Citizen turn’d Factor, 

Haz. Sir-you lye,and you're a Rafeall, flings the Brandy ins face, 

Tim. Adz zoors he has$pill’d alithe Brandy. 

‘Tim. rans behind the door, Dull. and Booz: firike Hazard. 
“Alan. Vunderftand no'Cudgel-Play, put wear a fword to right my 
felf. is fdrams, they run of 

Flirt. Good heavens, what quarelling in my Houfe ? 

Haz. Do the Perfons of Quallity in this Country treat ftrangers thus? 
°Flirt. Alas Sir, °cis a familiar way they have, Sir. os 
‘Haz. Ym glad I known it, —Pray Madam can you inform one how 

J may be furnifht with a Horfe and a guide-to Madam Sure-Loves ? 
Flirt, A ‘moft Accomplifht Lady, anid my very good friend you fhall 
be Immediately —— aS L Exennt 
, SCENE, II. 


__ Enter Wellman, Downright, Dunce, Whimfey, Whiff,.axd others. 


Well. Come Mr. Dance, tho” you are no Councellour, yet your Coun- 
cil,may. be good in time of neceflity, as now. etait ie . 
“Dyn. If] may be worthy advice, ldo not look upon or danger .to 
be fo great from the Indians, as from young Bacou, whom the People 
have nick-nain’d Fright-all. ome oe 
"Whim. Ay, Ay, that fame Bacon, ;would he were well hang’d, 1 am a- 
fraid that under pretence of killing all the Indians he means to Murder 
us, Ly with our Wives, and hang up our little Children, and makehim- - 
felf Lord and King. — wstuest 

“Whiff. Brother Whinsfy, not fo hot, with leave of the Honourabk. . 
Board, My, Wifes of Opinion, that Bacoz came eafonably to our Aid; 
and what he has done was fot our defence, the Indians came down upon 
us, and Ravitht usall, Men, Women, and Children. = 

Well. \f thefe Grievances were not redreft we had our reafons for it; » 
at was not that we were infenfible Capt. Whiff of what we foffer’d from . 
the Infolence of the Jvdians: But all knew what we muft exped from 


Bagon if that by Lawful Authority he had Arriv’d. to fo great a Com- » 
mand 


a 
3 
‘ 
F 
} 


‘mand as Generall; ‘nor would. we bel 


4 a defign of ferving us, but to fati 


d id not demand a Commiffion ‘out 
atisfy his Ambition jand®* his’ Love, it 


Down. Tis matt certain that Bacon 


being no fecret that he paflionately ‘Kdmires the Indian Queen, and under 


the pretext ofa War, intends to kill the King her “Hasband, Eftablith 


“hiinfelf in her heart,-and on alboccafions have humfell lore tpriilable 


Enemy, than the Indians ates 


Whi. Nay, nay, I ever forefaw he would proves Raliieien sit . - 


Whiff. Nay, and he be thereabbist; my Wancy. thal have no more to do 


with him. 3.7 ced 


Well. But Gentlemen the People: daety flock to ce fo that his Army. 


is too Confiderable for us to oppofe by any thing but Policy. « 

Down. We are fenfible Gentlemen that our’ ‘Fortunes, our Honours, 
and our Lives areat Stake, and therefore you are-call’ditogether to'con- 
fult what’s to be done in this Grand Affair, till our Governout and For- 
ces arrive from England’, ‘The E ruce: he made with the Indians will be 


_ outto Morrow. 


Whiff Ay, and then he igsends to are arene pont with the: Tae 
Let’s have Patience J fay till he has,thrum’d their Jackets, ang. then, e 
work with, your Politicks as foon as you pleafe. . « : ope 

Down. Colonel Well an has an{wer'd that: point. good “Captain Whif, 
"tis the Event of this Battle we ought to dread, and if. won or loft will 
be equally fatall for us, either fromthe Tndeags or from Bacoz. 

Duuce. With the Permiftion of the Honourable Board I think I have 


hit u pon an Expedient that may prevent this Battle, your Honours fhall* 


write a Letter to Bacon, where you fhall acknowledge his Services, in- 
wite him kindly homey and | offer him a Commiflion for General—-.., 
“Whiff. Juft my Nancys Counfell—Doctor Dwace hes. “fpoken, likea 
ra ee he fhall have my .voice for General, what. fay yO} “Brother 
Whim Re See 
ier ‘Thay, he is a Toute fellow, aad fit for seal apt ete aes a 
Dug. But conceive me right Gentlemen,.as “foon as fie thal Arua 


der’d himf@elf,feize him and ftrike off his Head at the Fort... . Ee 


Whiff. Hum! : his head——Brother ~ ened ni tes 
“Whi. Ay, ay, Doktor Dunce {peaks likes ‘Ghebttir! feo Ge YS ee 
Well. Mr Duree, your Counfell in extremity T con fet Is not sii bt 
I fhould be loath to deal difhononrably with any man. 
Down, His Crimes deferve death, his life is forfeited by Law, but fhall 
never be taken ts my confent by ‘Trechery : If by. any Stratagem we 
could t take,him a- aM andeither fend him for England to receive there 
his Punifhment, or.keep him Prifonet. hera till the Governour arrive, I 
fhould agree to’t, but 1 aqueFen his coming 10.u pon. our Invitation. ~ 
Dyn, Leave that to me - 


Cae SEN ae aa 


Whi: 


ee 


. ical C9 3 
Whim. Come, Vie warrant him, the Rogue's as ftont as Hector, he 
fears neither Heaven nor Hell. ; +: % | 
Down, He’s too Brave and Bold to refufe our fi ummons, andIam for 
fending him for Exgland and leaving him to the K ings Mercy. 
’ Dun, In that you'l find more difficulty Sir, to take him off here will be 
more quick and fudden: for the people worfhip him, 


Well, Vile never yicld to fo ungencrous an expedient. The feizing him - 


Tam content in the Extremity wherein we are, to follow. What fay you 
‘Collonell Dowzright ? fhall we fend him a Leiter now while this two days 
truce lafts, between him and the Indians ? 

Down, Lapprove ik, 

All, And {, andi, and_JI. Poy eee 

~ Dun, \fyour Honours pleafe to make me the Meflenger, Pie ufe fome 
arguments of. my own te prevail with him. 

Well. You fay well Mr. Dunce, and we'l difpatch you ‘prefently. 

Whiff. Ah Doctor, if you could but have perfuaded - Ex, Wellm.Dow: 
Collonell Wellman & Collonel Downvight to have and all but Wiim. 
hang’d him—~ Whiff.& Dunce, 

Whiff. Why Brother Whiff you were for making him a Generall but now. 

Whig, The Councils of wife States-men Brother Whim/ey muft change 
as caufes do,d*ye fee. 

Dun, Your Honours are in the right, and whatever thofe two leading 
Counceilors fay, they would be glad if Bacon were difpatcht,but the pun- 
ctillio of Honour is fuch a thing, 

Whim. Honour, a Pox on’t,what is that Honour that keeps fuch a Buftle 
in the world, yet never did good asf heard of, 

Dun, Why “tis a Foolifh word only, taken up by great men, but rarely 
practic’d,—but if you would be great men indeed — 

‘Whiff. If we would Doctor, name, name the way. 

Dun, Why, you command each of you a company——when Bacon comes 
from the Camp, as I am fure he will,(and full of this filly thing cali*d Ho- 
nour will come unguarded too,) lay fome of your menin Ambufh along 
thofe Ditches by the Sevana about a Mile from the Town, and as he comes 
by,feize him, and hang him upon the next Tree. 

Whiff, Hum——hang him! arare Plot, 

Whim. Hang him——we?l do’, wel do’e Sir, and I doubt not but tobe 
made Generall for the ACtion—I’le take it al! upon my felf. [afide. 

Dun, If you refolve upon this, you muft about it inftantlyh—-T hus I fhall 
at once ferve my Country, & revenge my felf on the Rafcall for affronting 
my Dignity once at the Councell-Table,by calling me Farrier { Ex.Doctor 

Whiff. Do you know Brother what weareto do ? 

Whim. Todo, yes, to hang a Generall, Brother, that’s all. 


Whiff. All, but is is Lawfull to hang any General] ? 
Cc Whim, 


| 


Whim. Lavfull, yes, that cis Lawfull to hang any Generall. that, fights 

again{t Lew. . Zs CREME Se S925 ; {a0 oa 
" Whiff. But.in what he has done, he has ferv’d the King and our Country, 

and preferv’d all our. Lives ani horanes. St hee Ny RIE SD 
_Whim.. That's all one, Brother, i ‘there be but a Quirk in the Law of- 


2 


world from perdition,yet if he did itagainft Law, "cis Lawful -o.hang him; 

why what Brotker, is it ft thatevery impudent fellow that pretendsto #,lit~ 

tle Honour,Loyzlty & Courage, fhould ferve his King and Country ag, inft 

the Law ? no, no, Brother, thefe things are not to be fuflei?d ina CiviilGo- » 

vernment by Law Eftablifh’d —wherefore lev’s about it— LExeunt j 
SCENE III. Swreloves Houfe. — 


Enter Ranter and her Coachman, 


‘fended in this Cafe, tho®he fought like Aleander,and prefery'd the whole 


gee BP NN 
Ran : 


® 
+> 


ae Ts 


Lees Te rte Sdtes Se et SESS 4x! Yee, © 


i FSS iy 
Ran, You Rogve,'tis what we tranfpert frem England filb—go yeDogs 
go tell your Lady, the. Widow Ranter is ccme to dine with her+=lhope.t. 
thall not find that Rogue Dareing here, Sniveling after... >» LEx.Boy. 
Mis, Chrafanterif Lc, by.the Lord, i?.c Lay him thick, Rox on him why 


ae 


i Enter Surc-loye and Chidfante. <i} SOS a ion 
—-My. dear. J.w-}l how du’it. do /——as fer you,Gentlewoman you ate mY. 


Rivall, & { amin rancour age inft you till you have renounc’d my Daresag. 


Ran. Ay-->ut your houfe lytr g,fo near the Canip,gives me Mortal fearse- 
but pretnee tic w thrives thy Amour with hcuneft Friendly ¢ haat) abeiadl 
Chrif. As wellas av Amour can,-that-is afolutely.. forbid, by a Father 


@ 
t.. 
- 
~ oS 


Cit) 
Sire, Bat Will you drink Punch-inaMoraing’, 9 0 
Ran, Punch, ‘tis my Mornings draught,my.Table-deink, my Treat, my 
© Regalio, my every thing, ah my dear Surelove, if chou woud’t but refreths 
& Chear thy heart with Punch in a morning, thou 5 Excer Pipes and a Great 
wourdft not look thus Clowdy all the Day. @ Bol, fhe falls to [moakiriz 
Sur. Vhave réafon Madam. to be Melancholy, [have receiv’d a Letter 
from my Husband, who givesine an account that he is, worfe in England 
than when he washere, fo that I fear I fhail fee himno more, the Doctors 


fifty, thoufand Pound.) 4 sje) iy b Te 
Rant. ‘Ay Gad—and what's better S weet-heart, dy’din good time too, 
and left me young enough to fpend this fifty thoufand pound in better 
Company—ereft hisSoul for thattoo, 
— Chrif. Tdoubt “twill be all laid out in Bacons Mad. Lieutenant Generali 
Daring. th r 
Rast Faith I thiak I could lend it the Rogue on good Security. 
_ Cbrif.. Whats that, to be bound Body for Body ?. 
Ran. Rather that he fhould love no bodies Body befides my own,but my 
Fortune is 00 good to truft the Rogue,my money makes mean Infidel. 
Chrif. You think they all love you for that <i 
‘Ran. For that, Ay what elfe? if it were not for that, I might fit {till 
and figh, and cry out, a Miracle! a Miracle! at fight-of a° Man within my 
doors : . (Enters Maid 
. Maid. Madanrhere’s a young Gentleman without would fpeak with you. 
Sure, With me, fure thou’rt miftaken, is it not Friendly? 
Maid. No Madam "cis a Stranger; 
Rant, ’Yis not Dareing that Rogue,is it ? b Awad 
Maid, No Madam; ie 
Rant. Is he hand{ome? does he-look like a Gentleman ? i 
Maid, He's handfomeand feems a Gentleman, Reis 
Rant, Bring him in then, I hatea‘converfation without a Fellow,e-hah 


—a good handfome Lad indeed : [Enter Hazard with a Letter. 
Sure. With me Sir would you {peak ¢ 
Haz-\f you.are Madam Surelove : 4K 


Sure, SOLamcall’'ds..) oo ooo p 325-03 1088 
"Fae. Madam | am newly arriv’d from England, and from your Husband 
my kinsman bring, you this—— \) Egives a Letter, 
Rant. Pleafe you to fit Sis 

| C2 Fax) 


“ = ——————— 


Rant, Come Sir will you SmokeaPipe¥ =~ 
Haz, UneverdoMadam—— dit wig map eee aR a 
Rant. Oh fy upon’t you muft learn then, we all fmoke here, *tisa_part 
of good breeding,—=well, well, what Cargo, what goods have ye? any 
Poynts, Lace,rich Stuffs, Jewells ; if you have Ile be your Chafferer, I live 
hard by, any-body will direé&t youto the widow Ranrers. ip 
Haz, \-have already heard of you, Madam, ai, 
Rant. What you are likeall the young Fellows, the firfl thing they do 
when they come toa ftrange place, isto enquire what Fortunes there are, 
Haz, Madam had no fuch Ambition: ay 
Rant. Gad, then you're a fool, Sir, but come,my fervice to you; we rich 
‘Widdows are the beft Commodity this Country affords, 1’le tell you thar. 
. [thes while fhe reads the Letter, 


Hox: She?s extreamly handfome—— _ \ Lafideonsfits ee 


ia 


Sure. Sir, my Husband has recommended you here ina moft paiticular 


manner, by which J do not only find the efteem he has for you, but the 
defire he has of gaining you mine, which onadouble fcore 1 render you, 
firlt for his fake, next for thofe Merits that appear inyourfelf, © 


Hax, Madam, the endeavours of my life fhall be to exprefs my ae 
Sf Enter Maid. - 


tude for this great Bounty; 
Maid. Madam Mr. Friendly’s here : 
Sure, Bring bim in; . ‘ 


Haz, Friendly,—-] had a dear Friend of that name, who TI hear is in 


thefe Parts——Pray Heaven it may be he. 
Rant, How now Charles, [Enter Friendly. ~ 
Friend. Madam your Set vaat——Hah ! fhoukd not I know you for my 
dear friend Hazard, AS Ye; PASO [ Embracing him, — 
Haz. Or youre too blame my. Friendly : pada Shit Pe awe 
Friend. Prethee what calm broughttheeafhore? 
Hax. Fortune de la garr, but prethee ask me no queftions in fo good 
Company; where a minute loft from this Converfation is a misfortune 
not to be retriev’d ; Bip gata uptect th. 
Friend, Dott like her Rogue—— s C foftly afide. 
Haz, Like her ! have | fight, or fenfe—Why I adore ter., ie 
Fritnd, My Chrifante, Yheard your Father would not be here’ to day, 
which made me fnatch this opportunity of feeing you, eal 
Rant. Come,Come, a Pox of this whining Love,it fj poyls gocd company : 
Friend, You know my dear friend, thefe opportunities comes but fel- 
dom, and therefore I muft make ufe of sm: ee 
Kant. Come, come, lle give youa better opportunity at my Houfe to 
morrow, We are to eat a Buffilothere, and Ile fecure the old Gentleman 
from coming. - ; Bea 
Eviend. Then I {hall {ee Chrifanto once more before'l go + 


Chil, 


(13) 

Chrif. Go——Heavens—whether my Friendly ? 2 

Friend, | have received aCommiflion to go againft the Indians; Bacon - 
being fent for home. bstsditayar’s 

Rant. But will he come when fent for ? 

Friend, \fhe refufe we are to Endeavour to force him. 

Chrif, 1 do not think he will be forc’d, not even by Friendly. | 

Friend. And faith it goesagainft my Confcience to lift my Sword a- 
gaioft him, for he istruly brave, and what he has done, a Service to the 
Country, had it but-been by Authority. | . 

Chrif, What pity ’tis there fhould be fuch falfe Maxims in the World, 
that Noble Actions how ever great, muft beCriminall for want of a Law 
to Authorife ’em. 
- Friend. Indeed *.is pity that when Laws are faulty they fhould not be 
mended or abolifhr. ; ck: A 

Rant. Hark? ye Charles, by Heaven if you kill my Dareing Vile Piftol you 

Fri. No,widdow Ple {pare him for your fake, [ They joyn with Surelove 

Haz, Oh fhe is all Divine, and all the Breath fhe utters ferves but to 
blowmy Flame, [Enter Maid 

Maid. Madam dinner’s on the Table-——-—— 

Sure. Pleafe you Sir, to walk in——come Mr. Friendly, [fhe takes Hazard 

Rant. Prethee geod wench bring in the Punch-Bowle: [E-xeunt, 


Ae OF Beek a: 
SCENE TI. A Pavillion. 


Difcovers the Indian King and Queen fitting ia State, with Guards of Indians: 
Men and Women attending : to them Bacon richly drefs'd, attended by Da? 
_ ving, Fearlefs, and other Officers, bebows to the King and Queen, who rift 
to receive him. 
King. I Am forry Sir, we meet upon thefe terms, we who fo often have 
emrac’d as friends. 

Bac. How charming istheQueen? . [afide.] War, Sir, is not my 
bus’nef, nor my pleafure : Nor was I bred in Arms ; My Country’s good 
has fo:c’d me to aflume a Soldiers life : And tis with much regret that I 
Employ the firft effects of it againft my Friends; Yet whilft I may—- 
Whiltt this Ceflation lafts, | beg we may exchange thofe Friendfhips, Sir, 
we have fo often paid in happier Peace. 

King, For your part, Sir, youve been fo Noble, that I repent the fatall 
difference that makes us mect in. Arms, Yet tho’ I’m young I’m. fenfible. of 
Injuries ; And oft have heard my Grandfire fay—That we were Mon- 
archs once of ail this fpacious World ; Till you an unknown People land- 
ing here, Dittrefs'd and ruin’d by deftructive ftorms, Abufing all our Cha- 
riteble Hofpitality,Ufurp’d our Right, and made your friends your flaves, 

Bae. \ will not juftify the Ingratitude of my fore-fathers, but finding 
here my Intferitance, I am refolv’d till to maintain it fo, And by my {word 

which 


~ 


| 
| 


co a ee a 
which firft cut out my Portion, Defend: each inch: of ‘Land-with my fat 
drop of Bloud. . ‘hiss ey tt MRO BE BOWS Sa Tava S Sa 3 

Queen, Ev'n his threats have charms that pleafe the heart: = Bafide 
King. Come Sir, let this ungeatefull Theare alone, whichis ‘better dif 
puted in the Field. . Ths ¢ 


Queen. Is it impoffible theremight be wrought an “underftahding bes 


- twixt my Lord and you? ’Twasto that end I firft defired this: truce, My 
. Self propofing to be Mediator, To which my Lord ‘Cavarnio hall agree. 
».Could you but Condefcend-—I know you're Noble : And Thave’ heard 


_ you fay our tender Sex could never plead in vain. 


Bac. Alas! {dare not truft your pleading Madam? A few foft words 


: from fuch a Charming mouth would make me lay the Conqueror at your 
. feet as a Sacrifice for all theills he has done you. . penal Sa 


‘ 


Queen, How ftrangely am I pleas’dto hear himtalk © “L afide 

“King. Semernia fee——the Dancers do appear; 8 
Sir will you take your feat ? oo\ 90: ho Bacon: 
[He leads the Queen to a feat, they fit.and talk.) 


Bac, Curfe 02 his fports that interrupted me, My very foul was hover- 
ing at my Lip, ready to have-difcover'd allitsfecrets, Butoh! I dread to 
tel her of my-pain, And when I 'wou?d, an Awfull trembling feizes’ me, 
And fhe can only from my dying eyes, read all the Sentiments of my ‘Cap- 
tive heart. EE fits down, thereft watt. 
Enter Indians that dance Anticks 5 After the Dance the King feems in 
difcourfe-with Bacon, the Queen-si/ps and comes forth, 

Qu. The more Pgaze upon this Englifh Straeger, the more Confafion 
ftrvggles in my Soul, Oft.I have heard'of Love, and oft this Gallant “Man 
€ When Peace had-made him pay bisidle Vifits ) Ha: told a thoufand tales 
of dying Maids. And ever when he fpoke, my panting heart, with a Pro- 
phetick fear in fighs reply’d, I fhall fall fucha Victim to his Eyes. 

yr 5 shan _ [Enter aw Indian. 

Indian, Six here’s a Meflenger fromthe EnglifhCouneil — [to the King 
Defires admittanceto the General. ©) r Gramrsey e 

Bac. Withyour Permiflion Sir,he may-advances 3. [to the King 

Reesnter Indian wich Dunee. A Letter... « bs ob 
- Dun, All health and Happynefs attend, your honour, This from the 
Honourable Council : iy | Lgives:- bien a Letter 

King, Vie leave you till you bave difpatch’d the Meflenger, and then ex= 

ped: your prefence in the Royal Tents asf Ateoe heey a8 
Exeunt King, Queens,and; Igdians. . ua til 
Bac. Lieutenant, read the Letter». —  {todDaving, - Dreads: 
Daring; S’ R, the .neceffity of what youhave) Atted makes it pardonable, and 
> we could wifh me had done the Country, andour {elves fo muchi 
fuftice, a1,t0 have.given-you that \Commiffion you defired-—We now finde: it! 
reafonable roraife more forces, to oppofe thefeInfolences, whichpoffible yours may 
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be too weak to decomplifh, 20 which end the Council is ordévéd-to meet this Eutite 
ing, and -defiring you will come.and take your place there, and be pleas'd to ave 
i from us a cater to aha L ite IY this War—Therefore fend 
thofe Soldiers under your Command to their respettive: houfes, and haft, Si } 
your 4 ectionate Friends—= . ? fe 9 anit Halt St. £0 
.,, Fear, Sir, I fear the hearts'and Pen did not agree when this was writ 
‘Dar. A plague upon their fhaliow Politicks ! Do they, think to pla 
the,old game twice with us ¢ nas y 

“Bag. Away, you wrong, the Council, who of themfelves are Honour- 
able Gentlemen, but the bafe Coward fear offemeofthem, puts the reft 
on tricks that fuit not with their nature. 


© Dance, Sit, tis for noble ends youre fent for, and for your fafety Ple 
engage my. lite. 5, haga 
“Dar, Bs Heaven and fo you fhall--—1nd pay ittoo with all the reft of 
your wife-h.aded Council... 

Bac, Your zeabis too Officiousnow : I fee no. Treachery, and can fear 
no danger. 

_ Dun. Treachery ! now. Heavens forbid, are we not Chriftians Sir, All 
Friends, and,Countrymen ! believe me Sir, ris Honour calls youto increafe 
your fame, and he who’would diffuade you is your Bnemy. . 

Dar. Go Cart,Sir to the Rabble——for us——we know you. 
Bac, You wrong me when you but fafpect for me, fet him that acts dif- 
honourably fear. My [nnocence,.and my good f word’s my guard. 

Dar. If you refolve.to go, we willattend you. aq 

“Bac. What go like an Invader ? No Daring, the Invitation’s friendly, 
and as a friend, attended only by my menial Servants, I'lc wait upon the | 
Council, that they may fee that when I could Command it T came an hum- 
bie Suppliant for their favour——You may return, and tell em Ple attend, 

Dunce. 1 kifs your Honour’s hands—— [goes out, 

‘Dar, 23dexh will you truft the faithlefs Council Sir, who have fo tong 
held yon.in hand with promifes, Tht curfe of States-men, that unlucky 
vice that renders eves Nobility defpis’d. 

. Bag. Peraaps the Council thought me too afpiring, and would not add 


~ Wings to my Ambitious flight. 


“Dar..A pox of their conlidering caps, and now they find’ that’ you can 
fear alone, they fend for you to knip your Spreading wiigs. ; 
Now, by my foul you (hal! not go alone, 

Bac, Forbear, left 1fufpect you for a piutineer; Iam refolv’d to go. 

Fear, What, and fend your Army home? a pretty fecch: 

Dar, By Heaven wele not disband —aot cll we fee haw fairly you © 
are dealt with: if you havea Coramiffion to be General, here we are ready 
to receive new orders: ifno. Wel ring ’em fueha Thurdring Peal 
fhall beat the Town abouttheic (reacherous Ears. 


‘Bac. \ do Command you not to {tir aman, Till you're: inform’d how I © 
am 


pmnemeenesp) Si Oe 
gn rn 
Se 


a» < C Exennt Offers). 
; _ While Bacon reads the Letter again, — 
To him thetedian Queen, with Women waiting, 

Quten. Now while my Lord’s afleep in his Pavi'jion Mle try my power 
with the General, for an Accomodation of a Peace : the very dreams of war 
fright my foft flumbers that us’d to be employ*d in kinder Bus’nefs. 

Bac, Ha!—-The Queen—-——W zt happynefs is this prefents it felf 
which all my Induftry could never gain? Stapp Stes, SE 

Queen. Sit————_. ) Lapproaching him 

“Bacon. Preft with the great Extreams of Joy and Fear J trembling ftand, 
unable to approach her : 


Queen, I hope you will not think it fear in me, tho’ tim®rous as a Dove, 


by nature fram’d : Nor that my Lord, whofe youth's unskill’< ia Wai can 
either doubt his Courage, or his forces, that makes me feeka Recencilation 
on any honourable terms of Peace. ; 

Bac. Ah Madam ! if you knew how abfolutely you command my Fate I 
fear but little honour wonld be left me, fince what fo re you ask me I 
fhould grant. 


Queen, Indeed I would not ask your Honour, Sir, That renders you too. 
Brave in my e&eem. Nor can I think that you would part with that. Nonot_ 


to fave your Life. Se a? 

Bac. 1 would do more to ferve your leaft Commands than part with 
triviall Life. 7 . 

Queen, Blefs me! Sir,how camel by fucha Power? 

Bac. The Gods, and Nature gave it you in your Creation, form'd with 
all the Charms thatever grac’d yourSex. _ po 

Queen. It peflible? am f-fo Beautifull? 

Bac. As Heaven, or Angels there: 

Queen, Suppofing this, how can my Beauty make you fo obliging ? 

Bac, Beauty has {till a power over great Souls, And from the moment I 
beheid your eyes, my ftubborn heart meited to compliance, and from a na- 
ture rough andturbulent, grew Soft and Gentle as the God of Love, 

Queen. The God of Love! whatisthe GodofLove? = 

Bac. *Tisa refiftlefs Fire, that’s kindd?d thus——¢ takes her by the hand 
at every gaze we take from fine Eyes, from fuch Bath-2.and gazes on her, 
full Looks, and fuch foft touches ——it makes us figheand pant as I do 
now, and flops the Breath when e’re we fpeak of Pain, 

Quten, Alas, for me if this fhould be Love! [afide. 

Bac. {t makes us tremble, when we touch the fair one, And all the 


~am treated by Sem.-—leave me all— 


bloud runs fhiv’ring thro” the veins, The heart's furrounded with a feeble ~ 


Languifhment, The eyes are dying, and the Cheeks are pale, The torgue 
is faltring, and the body fainting. - Se 


Quecn. Then I*m undone, and all I feel is Love, [afide. 
If Love beCatching Sir, by looks and touches, Letus at diftance parley— 
| ob 
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or rather Ict me fly, For within veiw, is too near— afide 
“~ Bae. Ant ‘fhe. retires-—-~—difpleas’d T fear with my. prefamptions 
Lovey——Oh pardon, faireft creature: [kiseebs 


; 
ucen. Tle talk mo more, our words ¢xchange.onr Souls,, and every 
fook jades all my blooming honour, like Sun. beams, on unguarded Rofes. 


——=take all our. Kingdoms. —miake our People Slaves, and let pac fall be- 


neath your Congiicring Sword. But never ler me hear yan, talk agaia 


or gazeupon your. Eyes-——-—— Tgoes out 
Bac. She Loves! by Heaven fhe Loves! And. has not art, enough to 
hide her Flame. tho® fhe have Crue! honour to fupprefs it. However Vle 


‘parfue her to the Banquet. ° CExis 


GlE NE webs The IViddow Ranters-Hall, 
Enter Sure-Love fart by 170 Nebvo s, followed ty Hazard. 


Sure. This Madam Ranter is fo prodigious a Treater—oh ! I-hate a 
room thet finells of a great Dinner, and what's worfe a defert of Punch 
and Tobacco——what ! are you taking leave fo foon Coufia ? 

Haz. Yes Madam, but "tis not fit [ fhould let you know- with what re- 
gret I go,——but buiinefs will be obey’d. 

Sure. Some Letters to difpatchto Exglifh Ladies you have left behind 
-~——come Coufin Gonfefs : 

Haz. J own{ much admire the Englifh Beauties, but never yet have 
put their Fetters on—— 

Sure. Never in'Love—oh then you have pleafure to Come. 

Haz. Rather a Pain whenthere’s no, hope-atrends it, 

Sure. Oh fuch difeates quickly cure Fhemiclves, 

Haz. Ido not wifh to find irfo 5 For even in Pain I finda pleafure too. 

‘Sure. Youare infected then, and camelabr oad ‘for cure. 

Haz. Rather to receive my woursds Madam ; 

Sure. Already Sit-——~whoe’re fhe be, the de good halt to Conquer, 
we have few here, boaft that Dexterity. 

Haz. What think you of Chrifante, Madam ? 

Sure. 1 mult confefs your Love cc your Diipair are there plac'd right, 
of which Lam not-fond of being made a Confident, [coldly 
fince Pm affur’d fhe can Love sas but Friczdly. i 

Haz. Let her Love on, as long as life thall la(t, let Fricitdly taxe- her, 
and the Univerfe, fo | had my’next with, — Clicks 
Madam 1 it is your “felf chat | adore,—~1 fhouid not be fo vain to tell you 

this, bus that I know you've found the fecret out already from my fighs. 

Sure. Forbear Sir, and know me for your Kinstians wife,& no more: 

Haz: Be Scornfull as you pleafe, railat my paffion, and refute to hear 

Db it 5 
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ity yet I'le Love on, and hope i in fpight of you, ‘my Plaine hall be fo. rote 
ftant dnd Submiflive, it hall compell onr hear t to fome. return: 
Sure. Youre very Confident of 5 your pow er eB perceive, but if you 
chance to finde your felf. miftaken, fay your opinion and your affeetation 


‘were mifapply’d,and not that I was Cruell, Ex Surelove 
“Haz, Whate're denyalls dwell upon your TONER pues SW affure 
me that your ‘heart is tender, [ees ont 


ae we Bag- Piper, Playing before 4 great Boule of Punch, oe, between 

wo Negro’s, a Highlandler Dancing after it, the Widdow Ranter led by Ti- 

therons, Chrifante by Dullman 5 44s. Flirt and Friendly ai! fone af- 
ter its they place it on the Table. ‘. 


“ar 


Dull. This is like the Noble Widdow all over “Phith, . 

i Tim. AY, Ay, the widdows Health.in a full,Ladle, Major, ~ [drinks 
. ——but a Pox on’e what made that ' young Fellow here, that affronted us 
ycfterday Major? 9. Lwhile they drink. about 

Dill. Some damu’d. Sharper that. wou'd lay. his Knife, aboard your 
Widdow “Carnet. — 

t Tin. Zoors if I thought fo, Pa Arreft him for. Salt. and Battery, Lay 
- hinyin Prifon for a Swinging fine and take no Baile. 

Dull, Nay, had it not been before my. Mrs. here, Mrs Chrifante, L had 
fwing’d him for his yefterdays affront,—ah my. fweet. Miftris C brifante 
-— if you did but know what a power you have over me — . 

Chrif: OW you're a great Coprtier Major : . 

Dull. Would 1 were any thing for your fake Madam. 

Ran. Thouart anything, but.what thou fhould ft be, prethee. Major 
leave off being an old Buffoon, that is.a Lover turn’d-to ridicule; by Age, 
confider thy felfa Meer rouling Tun of Nants,——-a walking Chimney, . 
ever Smoaking with Nafty Mundungus,——and then thou hafta Counte-, . 

nance like an old worm-eaten Cheefe, 

Dull, Well widdow, you will Joake, ha, ha, ha— 

Tim. Gad’, Zoors She’s pure Company,ha,ha— 

Due. No matter for my Countenance— Coll. Downright likes my 
Eftate and is refolv’d to have ita Match. 

Fritud. Dear Widdow, take off your Damn’d Major, for if he {peak a- 
nother word to Chrifante,1 fhall be put paft.auimy patience, and fall 
foul upon him: 

Ran. Slife not for the world——Major I bar Love- making within 
my Territories, ’tis inconfiftent with the Punch-Bowle, if you’l drink, 
do, if not be gone : 

syn Nay Gad’s Zooks if you enter meat the, Punch: Boule, you-en- 
ter mein Politicks-—well’ tis. the beft, Drink in. Chriftendom -for.a 
Statefman, [they drink about, the Bag-F ipe playing 


Rant. 


% 


; 19 . 
"Rane Come, flow yourthall-fee what my high Land-vallet can dos ° 


- \Fa Scots Dazice 


Dull: 80-1 fee let the world go whieh way it will, widdow; you are 


refolv’d for Mirth,—but come—to theconverfation of. the times. 
Rant, Thetiméss why what a Devill ailes the times, 1 fee nothing in 

the times but a conipdny of Coxcomps that fear without a Caufe. 
Tim. Butif thefe fears were laidand*Bacon' were hang’d, | look upon 


Virginia to be the happielt part of the world,gads Zoors, —-why there's 
Enoland—'tis nothing to°t—I was in England about 6. years apo, & was 
fhew?d the Court of Aldermen, fome were nodding, fome faying nothing, 
and others very little to purpofe, but how could it be other wife,for they 
had neither Bowle of Punch, Bottles of wineor Tobacco before ’em to 
put Life & Soul into emas we have here : then for the young Gentlemen 
~ Their fartheft Travels is to France or Italy,they never come hither. 

Dali. The more’s the Pitty by my troth, { drinks. 

Tim. Where they learn to Swear Mor-blew, Mor-Dee: .,, . ~ 

Friend. Andtell you how miuch bigger the Louvre is then White- Hall ; 
buy a fute A-la-mode, get a {winging Cap of fome French Marquis, {pend 
all their money and retnrn juft as they went. / 

Dull. For the old fellows, their bus ’nefs is Ufury, Extortion, and un- 
dermining young Heirs. | ei Are 

“Tim. Then for young Merchants, their Exchange the is Tavern, their 
Ware-houfe the Play-houfe, and their Bills of Exchange Billet: Deaxs, 
where to fwp with their wenches at the other end of the Town,——-now 
Judge you what a Condition poor England is in: for my part I look up- 
on’t as a loft Nation gads Zoors. . ; 

“'Dyllt 1 have confider’d it, and have found a way to fave all yet’: 

Tim. As how | pray, ee é. 

Dull. Asthus, we have men here of great Experience and Abillity— 
now | would have as many fent.into England as would fupply all places, 
and Offices, both Civill and Military, de fee, their young Gentry fhould 
al] Travell hither for breeding, and to learn the mifteries of State. 

“Frien. As for the old Covetous Fellows, | would have the Tradefmen 
tin their debts, break and turn Troupers. 

Tim. And they'd be foon weary of Extortion gadz Zoors; .  .,, 
Dull. Then for the young Merchants, there fhouldbe a Law made, 
none fhould gobeyond Lydgate ; 

Fé. You have found out the only way to preferve that great Kingdom, 

; -  Cdrinking all this while fomctimes 
Tn. Wel, Gad'zoors "tis a fine thing:to bea good ‘Statefman, 


ge 


Fri, Ay Corner, which you had neyer been had you ftaid in old England. | 


‘ipyh. Why Sir we were fomebody’ in England, 
Frie. So Lheard Major, ap uligewie’ 
 Pigh>vou heard'Sir, what have you heard, he’s a kid-Naper that fays 
D 2 he 
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he heard any thing of me—-atd fo my fervic# tolyonVle “fue.yon Sir 
for fpoiling my Marriage here, by your Scandalls with Mrs.Chrifante, but 
that fhan’t do Sir, Ple marry her for all that,’ & he’s'a Rafcal that denies ir. 
Frit,-S’death you-LyeSityre] dos oo —oiiod Jug lei WS Lise 
- Tim. Gad Zoors Sir Lye'to-a' Privy~Councellouty:a°Major of Horfe. 
Brother, this is.an affrontto our Dignities, draw: and:d le fide with yous 
L they both draw on Friendly, the Ladies run off. 
Fei. If} difdain to draw, “cisnot that J fear: your bafe and Gowardiy 
force, but for the refpect Lbear you as Magiftrates, and fo [leave you-— 
Ti» An Arrant Coward Gad zoors, fem ablA do t200L) shyernvent 
Dull, A meer paultroon, and I {corn todrink in’s Company. > |p 


- [Exeunt, putting up their Swords. 


SCENE TFL ASevana, or Jatge Heath, ~~ 
Enter Whimfey, Whif, and Boozer, with es Soldiers. Ait: é 


Whim. Stand——fand-——and hear the word of Command—~do ye. 
fee yen Cops,and that Ditch that mins along Major Dullmans Plantation. 

Booz. We do. ; SE ta 

Wij. Place your Men there, and lye Plat-on your Bellies, and when 
Bacon comes ( if alone }f{eize him dy’ {ee : 


tt Worf. Obferve the Command now, .< ifalone ). for we. are not for. 
; bloud-fhed... os hae es 


Boz. Tle warrant-you forour Parts. [,Exeunt ali but. Vihim e., Whiff. 
ai) Whim. Now wehave Ambutht our men, Jet’s lightour Pipes and fit 
| down and take an Encouraging dram of theBottle.. =» s,s 
i = Cpulls out a bostle of brandy oi of his Pocket —=shey fit. 
Whi, Thou arta Knaye and haft Emptyed. half the Botule.in- thy. 


Leathern Pockets, but come here’s young Frsght-al’shealths- o. tas 1. 
Whim, What, wiltdrink a mans health thou’rt going to hang? . 
e Whiff. Tisall one for chat, we'le drink his heal thfirft,.and hang him 
| ¥4 afterwards, and thou fhalt pledge mede fee, and tho’ “twere, under. the. 
i Gallows. == B a Ag toga eh 
Whim. Thowit a Traytor for faying fo; and I defy thee. ....1- 
; Whiff Nay, lince we are come out itke. Loving Brothers to hang the. 
BP ~Generall, let’s not fall ox: among.our felves, and fo hexe’s to you. {drinks 
; “tho’ Lhave no great Maw to this bufine’s : et 
Whim. Prethee brother Whiff, do not be fo:Villanous a Coward, forl 
hate a Coward. = aes E wie bas 
Whiff. “ay tis not that —But my Whiff, my Nancy dreamt to night 
fhe faw me hang’d. ated 2 ae 


Whim. ’Twas.a Cowardly Dream, think no more on’t, but as dreams 


are 


(24)% 
are Expounded by Contraries, thou fhalt hang the General. 
Whiff. Ay—but he was my friend, and owe him at. this time a hua- 


dred Pounds of Tobacco. © 


Whim. Nay, then I'm fure thoud’t hang him if he were thy brother. - 


Whiff But hark—I think Thear the Neighing of horfes, where fhall 
we hide our felves, for if we fay here, we. fhall be Mawl’d damnably. 
sd oysin ebil is0Y ¢8 SonbhiD B LExeint both behind a Bifh, peeping» 


[ Enter Bacon, Featlels aad or 4 Foormen. 7 


Bac. Let the Groom lead the Horfes o’re the Sevana werle walk it 
on Foot,’tis not a quarter of a Mile to the Town, & here the Air is cool, 

Fear. The Breazes about this time of the day begin to take Wing and 
fan refrefhment to the Trees and Flowers. 

Bac. And atthefe hours how fragrantare the Graves: 

Fear. The Country’s well, were but the People fo, 


Bac. But come let’s on— E they pa tothe Exutrance. 
Wie, There Boys—- [The Soldiers come forth and fall on Bacon. 
Bac. Wah! Ambuth— Draws, FearlefS and Foor..en draw, thg 
Whiff. So, fo, he’s taken 3 Soldiers after a while fighting take Bac, & 
Now we may venture out. - Fear. they having laid 3 or 4.Dead. 


Whin. But are-you fure he’s taken ? 

Whiff. Sure can’t you believe your Eyes, come forth, I late a Coward-- 
Oh Sir, have we caught your Mightinefs ? 

Bac: Are youthe Authors of this Valliant A@ ? None but fuch Vil- 
lainous Cowards dar’ft have attempted it: 

Whi. Stop his railing tongue. ! 

Whiff. No,no, let himrail, tet hinrrail now his handsare tyed, ha,ha, 
Why good Generall Fright-ail, what wasno body able dye think fo tams 
the Roaring Lyon ? 

Bucs You'le be hang’d for this? 

Whim. Come, come,away with him to the next Tree... 

Bac. What mean you Villains? ~ 


Whif. Only to hang your Honour a little, that all’ Werle teach you - 


Sir, to ferve your Country againft Law. ne 
[ As they go off, Enter Daring with Soldiers. ) 
Dar. Hah——My General betray’d— this I fafpeced. 
His Men come in,they fall on, Releafe Bacon and Fearlefs and his Man, whe 
get Swords. Whim s Party pat Whim and Whiff before em ftriking em 
"as they Endéavour to run on this fideor thats and forcing "em to 
bear: up, thy are taken after fome Fighting. 


‘Fear. Did-notthe General tell you Rogues, you'd beall hang’d ¢ 
Whiff Oh Nancy, Nancy, how Prophetick are thy Dreams ? 
Bac. 


Seer is = : : 
we _ = a 


SIRE 


a. Ve 


pais -- “Gy. 
"Bac. Comélet’s onea— ve 


Dar, Sdeath what mean you Sir? a a | 
Bac. Ast defign’d—to prefent my felfto the Couscil:. | 
| __ Dar. By Heavens we'le follow then to fave you from their Treachéry 
“twas this that has befallen you that I fear’d, which made me at a, diftanice 
¢ follow you. lve oa find) ee Vek Sw FH tol soviet 10 ebif.ew 
I Bac. Follow me ftill, but fill at fucha diftance as your Aids may be 
affifting on all occafion—— Fearleg go back and bring your Regiment 
down, and Daring let your Sergeant with his Party Guard: thefe Villains 
to the Council. “ ; C Ex. Bac. Dar. & Fearlefs. 
Whiff A Pox on your Worfhips Plot; 9 aT at 
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shine iioF and | 
i Whim. A Pox on your forwardaefs tocomeout.ofthe hedge. 3. | 
| 1 | £ Bx. Offers with Whim © Whik - | 
1 = . ; ; pags: “4 ; ibe 
i SCENE LV. ‘The Council-Table, : 
1 Enter Coll. Wellman, Coll, Downright, Dullman, Timeroufe, et 4 


and about 7 or 8 more Seat themfelves. 4 


Well. You heard Mr. Dunce’s opinion Gentlemen, concerning Bacon's 
yy " eeéming upon our Invitation. He believes he will come,but I rather think, 
LA tho’ he be himfeif undaunted, yet the perfuafions of his two Lieutenante 
Generalls, Darsug and Fearlef may prevent him,——Colonel, havéyou or- 
dex’d our Men to bein Arms? [ Enter a Soldier. 
Down. Thave, and they"lattend further order onthe Sezana: — 
Sol. May it pleafe your Honours, Bacau is on his way, he comes unat- 
tended by any but his Footmen, and Coll. Fearlef. Rid 
Down. Who is this Fellow ? 
Well. Afpy I fent to watch Bacons Motions. flav. 
Sol. But there is a Company of Soldiers. in Ambuth on. this fide ofthe 
Sevana to feize him as-he_pafles by. sitet Tae O 
Vell. 'That’s by no order of the Council. 
Ommnes. No, no, no order. ;_; 
Well. Nay, “twere a good defign if true; vist 
Tim. Gad 2oors would | had thought on’t for my. Troup; 
Down. Lam for no unfair dealing in-any Extreinjtys ye. iE ax. 
Enter a Meffenger in haft. eres 
Meo. An’c: pleafe your-Honours, thefaddeft:news—~An Amboli being 
laid. for: Bacon, they rufht out wpon*him)on the Scvan#, and after fome . 
i fighting took him andWFearlep—— eS Sine Ren 
j Tim. |s this your fad: News—zoors*woiuild | had hid a hand in’t. 
Brag, When ona fudden, Daring and,his.Party-fell in upon us,| turn?’d 
the tide—kill’d onr.men and took Capt. Whimfeyy and Capt. Whiff Pris? 


ners, 
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‘ners, the-reft run away, but Bacon fought like a fury. 
Tim. A bloudy Fellow ; ; 
Down. Whin.and Whif? they. deferve death for AGing without order 
Tim. 1°m of the Colonels opinion, they, deferve to hang for’r. 
Dull, Why Brother, lthought you;hed wilht-the Plot had:been yours 
but now ? 
Tim. Ay, but the Cafe isalter’d fince-that, good Brother, 
Well. Now he’s Exafperared paft all hopes of a Reconciliation. 
Dull. You muft make ufe of the Statefman’s refuge, wife diflimulation: 
Brag. For.all this Sir, he will not. believe but that yon mean Honours 
ably, and no: perfaafions could hinder hima from Coming, fo he has dif- 
amift-all his Soldiers, andiis Entring the Townon foot, . 
Well. What picty “cis a brave Maa- fhouldybe Guilty: of-an ill A@ion. 
Brag:But the noife of his danger has-fo won the hearts of theMobile,that 
they encreafe his Train as he goes,& follow him in theTownlike aVictor. 
Wek Gowait his coming. [ Ext Brag. 
he grows too popular, and muft be humbled, 
Tim. 1 was ever of your mind Colorrel. 
Well. Ay right or Wrong—butwhat’s your Counfell now? 
Tim. Fen asitius’d to be, leave it to, wifer heads: — _ [j Enter Brag. 
Brag. Bacon Sir is Entring»: 
im. Gad Zoors woudl were fafein Bed, 
Dull. Colonel keep in your heat; and treat Calmly with him, 
Well. Irather with you wow'd all follow me; Vd treet him at the head 
of all his noify Rabble, and feize him fromthe rout. « 
Down. What Men of Authority difpute with Rake-Hells ? cis below 
us Sir: 4 
Tim. To Stake our Lives and Fortunes againft their, nothing. 
Enter Bacon, after him the Rabble with Staves ana Clubs 
bringing in Whim. © Whiff, bound, 
Well. What means this Infolence——What Mr. Bacon do you come 
in, Arms ?, 
Bac. Ide need Sir'come in Arms, when men that fhould be Honour- 


able can have fo poor defigns to: take my life. 
Well, Thruft out his following Rabble. 
Firft Rab. We'le not Stirr till,we have the General fafe back again. 
Bac. Let not your Loves be too Officious—~but retire — 
ift. Rab. At your Command we vanifh— [ the Rabble retire. 
Bac. Yhope youl pardon me, ifin my own defence | feiz’d on thefe 
two Murderers. 
Down. You did well Sir, cwas by no Order they Acted, ——tftand forth 
and here your Sentence-——in. time of war weneed no Formall Tryails 


to hang Knaves that AC without order. . 
Whiff. 


eer : 


Ker 
Whiff} Oh Metcy Mercy ( Collonéll i—-—’ewas Parfon Duals Plot. 
“Down. Iflue outa warfant ‘to Seize Dunce Lapeer re nal 
he carry’d-—— tothe Fort to Pray— 

“Whim. On Good your Honour I never Pray’din all my Life, 

Dews. From thence Drawn upona Sledg to the Place of: Execution, 
—where you fhall hang till you-are’dead—~and then ‘be’ cue t down 
‘an a ba ee 2 itd 

Whim. Oh told——hold-—we- frall never be able to endsberhalfhis: 

A - Chnteling | 

“Well. T think th’offence needs not fo ereat Punithment, ‘their Crime ‘ 
Sirs but equall to your own, acting» without Commifiion. “ge 

Bac. Vis very well Explain’d Sir,++had Tbeen Muarder’d by Coles 
miffion then, the Deed had been approv’d, and now: perhaps,’ ee bee 
holding to the-Rable for my Life :—= 
if “Well. A fine pretence to hide a popelas fault, but for this once we 
tt Pardon themvand you, 
aii Bac. Pardon, for what? by Heaven I Scorn your ‘Pardon Ure not 
| offended Honour nor Religion : F A + 
b Weil. You have offended botlf in taking Arms, 1G 
ai Bac. Shou'd I ftand by and fee my Country ruin "d, my King Witios 
af nour’d, and his Subjects Murder?d ‘hear the fad Crys of widdows. and of 
t Orphans, You heard it Lowd, but gave no pitying care to’t, And till : 
! the-war and Maffacre was brought to my own.door, my Flocksy and J 
Heards furpriz’d, I bore it all with Patience, 1s it .unlawfull to one 
i my felf againit a Thief that breaks into my doors? xf 
ea Well. And call you this defending of your felf ¢ 3 
lf Bac. Lcall icdoing of my felf that right, which: upon jut d dena 
af 


the Councill did refufe me, If my Ambition as you’re pleas’d to call 
it, made me demand too Much, Ileft my felfto you: 
Well. Perhaps we thought it did, 
Bac. Sir you affront my Birth, —J ama Gentleman, And yet my 
‘ thoughts were humble—I wowd have fought under the perme of 
your “Parafites— 
: Tim. There’sa Bob for us Brother; aS(o4s Dull * 
17 Bac But ftill you put me off with promifes—And when compelld 
ge to ftir in my defence | cal?d none to my aid, and thofe that came, "twas 
1 their own wrongsthat urg "dd Poms 
: Down. ° Tis fear’d Sir, under this pretence you alm attGovefu tel « 
: Bac. | {corn to anfwer to fo bafe an accufation, the height: of my 
Ambition is, to*be an honeft Subject. 
Well. An honeft Rebell, Sir—- 
Bac. Youknow you wrong me, and Cis bafely urg’d—+but this is 
trifling——here are my Commiflions. 
(Throws down £ apers. Down. ‘reads, 
Down. 


( 25.) 
- Down. »—-To be General of the Forces againft the Indians,aud Blank 
Commiflions for his Friends. 
Well. Tear them in peices —— are we to be impofed upon ? De ye 
come in Hoftile manner to compel us ? 
Down. Be not to rough Sir, let us argue with him—— 
Well. 1 am refolved I will not. 
Tim. Then we are all Dead Men, Gudzoors! he will not give us 


time to fay our Prayers. 


Well. We every day expect frefh Force from England, till then, we of 
our felves fhall be fufficient to make Deience, againft a fturdy Traytor. 
Bac. Traytor, *Sdeath Traytor Idefie ye, bat that my Ho- 


_nour’s yet above my Anger; I’d make you aniwer me that Traytor 


dearly. , E Rifes. 
Well. Hah — am 1 threatned —--Guards fecure the Rebel. 
C Guards feize him. 
Bac. Is this your Honourable Invitation? Go——Triumph in your 
fhort Liv’d Vidtery, the next turn fhall be mine. LExeunt Guards with Bac. 
A, noife of Fighting Enter Bacon, Wellman, bis Guards Beat back by 


the Rabble, Bacon {natches a Sovord from one, and keeps back the Rabble, Tim. 


gets under the Table. 
Down, What means this Infolence / 
_ Rab. Wel have our General, and knock that fellows brains out, and 
hang up Collonel Wellman. 
_ All. Ay ay, Hang up Wlelman. 
The Rabble fiize Wellman, and Dullman, and the reff. 
Dull. Hold, bold Gentleman, I was always for the General. 
Rab. Let's Barbicu this Fat Rogue. 
_ Bac. Begone,and know your diftance to theCouncel.[TheRabble let em ge. 
Well. bd rather perith by the meaneit hand, than owe my {afety poor- 


ly thus to Bacon [i In Rage. 
Bac. lf you perfift fill in that mind Ile leave you, and Conquering, 
make you happy *gainit your will, [ Ex. kacon and Rabole, Hollowing 


a Bacon, « Bacon. 


* Well, Oh Villanous Cowards, who will truft his Honour with Syco- 


phants fo bale? Let us to arms by Heaven i will not give my 
Body reft, til) ’ve-Chaftiz’d the boldnefs of this Rebel. = [LExeunr Well. 
Down. and the reft all but Dullman, ‘Tim. Peeps from underthe Table. 

’ Tim. What is the Roy ftering Hector gone Brother ? 
Dull. Ay,ay, and the Devil go with him. [Looking {adly, Tim. comes out. 
Tim. Was there ever fucha Bull of Bafhen? Why what if he fhould 

come down upon usand kill us all for Traytors ? 

DuiJ. | rather think the Councel will Hang us all for Cowards —-~ 
ah——oh»—-a Dium- a Drum ———oh—— [ He goes out. 
hep s -&: E Tim. 


bined Maree. 
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- Tim. This is the mifery of being Great, 98 0) sua 
We're Sacrific’d to every turn of Stateif ti snormlinimoD 
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The Country Court, a great Table, with Papers, a Clerk, 


writing, | Enter a great many people of all forts, then Friendly, 
after bim Dullman. “he Se 


Friend. ¥ FOw now Major ; what, they fay Bacon {car’d you all out of 
; the Cotincil yelterday : Whatfay the People? 
Dull Say ? they Curfe us all; and Drink young Frightal/’s Health, 
and (wear they'll fight thro Fire and Brimiftone for him. ig 
Friend. And to morrow will hallow him to the Gallows, if it were his: 
chance to come there. . ae LSE 

Dull. *Yis very likely > Why 1 am fored to be guarded to the Court 
now, the Rabble {wore they would De Wr me, but | fhall hamper fome- 
of’em, Wou'd the Governour were hereto bear the brunt on't, for they 
call us the Evil Counfellors. Enter Hazard, goes to Friendly. 

Here’s the young Rogue-that drew upon us too, we have ods'in pifs for 

him ifaith. "Enter Timerous with Bayliffs, whifpers to Dullman, ‘after 
Tim. Gadzoors that’s he, do your Office. which to the Bailiffs.. 
Bayl. We arreft you Sir, in the Kings name, at the fuit of the Honou- 

rable Juftice Timerous. Te 
Haz. Jultice Timerous, who the Devil’s he ?— 
Tim. 1 am the man Sir, de fee, for want ofa better; you fhall repent 

Guds zoors your putting of tricks upon perfons of my Rank and Quality. 
After he bas {poke be runs back as afraid of him. 
Haz. Your Rank and Quality! : cay “a 
Tim. Ay Sir, my Rank and Quality; firft I anyone of the Honourable - 

Council, next a Juftice of Peace in Quorum, Cornet of a Troop of Horle 


de fee, and Church- warden. 


Frie. From whence proceeds this Mr. Juftice, you faid nothing of this~ 
at Madam Raaters Yelterday ; you faw him there, then you were good: 
Friends ? pes 

Tim. Ay, however I have catried my Body fwimmingly before my - 
Miftre(s, de fee, Ihad*rancour in my Heart, Gads zoors.- |» * 

Friend. VVhy, this Gentleman’s a ftranger, and but lately come a fhore. 


Haz, At my firft Landing | was in company with this Fellow and two: 
' sy or 


or three of his cruel Brethren,where I was affronted by them,fome words 

paft and I drew 

Tim. Ay ay Sir, you fhall pay for’, ———why ——what Sir, cannot a 
‘Civil Magiftrate affront a Man, but he muft be drawn upon prefently ? 

Friend. Well Sir, the Gentleman fhall anfwer your Sute, and I hope 
youll take my Bail for him. he cag 

Tim. Tis enough I know you to be a Civil Perfon. 

Timerous and Dullman take their Places, on a long Bench placed behind the 
Table, to them Nhimfey an Whiff, they feat themfelves, then Boozer and 
two or three mores who feat themfelves : Then enter two bearing a Bowl of 
Punch, and a great Ladle or two in it; the ret of the Stage being filled with 
People. : 

Whiff. Brothers it has been often mov'd at the Bench,that anew Punch 
Bowl! thou’d be provided, and one of a larger Circumference, when the 
Bench fits late about weighty aftairs, oftentimes the Bowl 1s emptyed 
before we end. 

Whim. A good Motion, Clark fet it down. 

Clark. Mr. Juftice Boozer the Council has ordered youa writ of Eafe, 
and difmifs your Weorfhip from the Bench. 

Boo. Me fromthe’ Bench, for what? 

Whim. The Complaints Brother Boozer, for Drinking too much Punch 
in the time of hearing Tryals. 

“Whiff. And that youcan neither write nor read, nor fay the Lords 
Prayer. | ; 

- Thy. That your Warfantsare'likea Brewers Tally 2 Notch ‘én a Stick , 
if a fpecial Warrant, thena Couple. Gods Zoors, when his Excclléticy’ 
‘comes he will have no fuch Juftices. 

Booz. Why ‘Brother; tho'l can’t read my felf, Phave had- Do/rons Coun- 
try-Juftice read over to'me two or three times, and underffand the Law ; 
thisis' your Malice Brother bi’, becaule my Wife does not ‘come to 
your Ware-Houte to buy her Commodities, but’ne matter, te fhow 
i have no Malice'in my heart, I drink your Health ——-- I care not this, 
I. can turn'Lawyef and plead at the Board. (Drinks, all Plidge him and hums. 

Dall. Mr. Clark, come, to the’ Tryals.oun the Dockct. ” Félavk reads. 

Clar. The firft is between his Werthip juttice Whiff, and one Grubb. 

Dull. Ay, that Grubb’s a Common Difturber, Brother your Caufe, is a 
good Caule if well manag’d; here’s to’t. [ Drinks. 

Whiff. \thank you Brother Dalman,——read my Fetition. [ Drinks. 

Car, The Petition of Captain Thomas Whiff Sheweth, whereas Gilbert. 
Grubb, calls his*Worfhips Wife Ann’ Grubb Whore, and faid he weuld 
prove it; your Petitioner defires the W orfhipful Bench to take it into Con- 
fidération, and your Petitioner fhall pray, &c. Here’s two wit- 
néffes have made Affidavit Vive voce, an't like your Worfhips. 

E2 Dull, 


ee 


Dull. Call Grubb. 
Clar. Gilbert Grubb, come into the Court. 
Grab. Here. *: , * 
Whim. Well, what can you fay for your felf Mr. Grab. 
Grab. Why an’c like your Worfhip, my wife invited fome.Neighbours 
Wives to drink a Cagg of Syder, now your worthips wife Madam Woif 
being there fuddl'd, would have thruft me out of doors, and bid me go 
to my old Whore Madam Whimjcy, meaning your Worfhips wife. [ Zo 
W himfey. 
Whim. Bah! My wife called Whore, fhe's a Jude, & I’le arreft her 
Husband here ~in an Action of debts. > 
Tim, Gads zoures. fhe’s no better than fhe fhould be V’le warrant her, 
Whiff. Look ye Brother Whimfey, be patient, you know the Humour 
of my Nancy-when fhe’s drunk,but when the’s fober, fhe’s a civil Perfon, 
and thall ask your pardon. 
Whim. Let this be done and I am fatisfied: And fo here’s to you [drinks. 
~ Dull: Go onto the Tryal. 
Grub, being very angry faid indeed, I would prove her a greater 
Whore than Madam Whimfey. 


Clar. Ant like your W hrthips, he confeffes the words in open Court, 


Grub. Why, an't like your Worthips, fhe has had two Baftards Ile 
Drove It, 
! Whiff. Sirrah, Sirrah, that was when fhe was a Maid, not fince I mar- 
ried her, my marrying her made her Honeft. 
Dull. Let there be an order of Court to Sue him, for Scasdalum Mag- 
natum. } 

Tim. Mr. Clark, \et my Caufe come next: 

Clark. The Defendant’s ready Sir. - [ Hazard comes to the Board. 


Tim. Brothers of the Bench take notice, that this Hector here coming , 


into Mrs. Flirts Ordinary where { was, with my Brother Dullman and. 


Lieutenant Boozer ; we gave him good Councel to fall to Work, now my. 


Gentleman here was affronted at this Forfooth, and makes no more to 
do but callsus Scoundrels, and drew his Sword on us, and had not I 
defended my felf by running away, lic had Murdered me, and: Affaffinated 
my two Brothers. pe 

whiff, What witnefs have you Brother ? 

Tim. Here’s Mrs. Flirt and her Maid Ne/l, —-:befides we may be wit- 
nefs for one another I hope, our words may taken. 

Clark. Mrs. Flirt and Ned/- are Sworn. [ They ftand forth. 


Whim. By the Oaths that you have taken, {peak nothing but the Truth.., . 


Flirt. An’t pleafe your Worfhips, your Honours came to my Houte, 
where you found this Young Gentleman; and your Honours invited him 
to Drink with your Honours : Where after fome opprobrious words given 

. him, 
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him, Juftice Dulinan, and Jultice Boower {truck him over the head; and 
after that indeed the Gentleman drew. 
Tim. Mark that Brother he drew. 
Haz. \f { did, ic was fe defendendo. 
Tim. Do you hear that Brothers, he did.in defiance. - 
Haz. Sir, you ought not to fit Judge and, Accwfer too, 
Whiff. The Gentlemans ith right Brother, you cannot do it according, 
to Law. 
Tim. Gads 'Zoors, what new tricks, new querks ? 
Haz. Gentlemen take notice, he fwears in Court. 
Tim, Gads Zoors what’s that to you Sir. : 
Haz This is the fecond time of his (wearing. 
Whim. What do you think we are Deaf Sir? Comie, come proceed. 
Tim. \defire he may be bound to his Good behaviour, Fin’d and de- 
liver uphis Sword, what fay you Brother? [fogs Dull. whonods. 
Whim. Hes afleep, drink to him and waken him,———you have have 
mift the Caufe by fleeping Brother. (Drinks. 
Bull. Jaftice may nod, but never fleeps Brother you were at 
___-Deliver his Sword——a good Motion, let it be done. [ Drinks. 
Haz. No Gentlemen, | wear a Sword’to right my (elf. 
Tim. That’s finei’faith, Gads Zoors, I have worn a Sword this Duzen 
ear and never cou’d right my felf: 
Whiff. Ay,’twou'd be a fine World if Men fhou'd wear Swords to right 
themfelves, he that’s bound to the Peace fhall wear no Sword: 
Whim. \ fay he that’s bound to the Peace ought to wear no Perukes 
they may change ’em for black or white, and then who can know them: 
Huz. I hope Gentlemen I may be allowed to {peak for my (elf. 
Whiff. Ay, what can you fay. for your felf, did. you not draw your 
Sword Sirrah ? 
Haz. 1 did. 
Tim. ’ Vis fafficient he confeffes_ the Fact, and wel. hear no more. 
Haz. You will not hear the Provocation given. 
Dull. ’Tis enough Sir, you.drew,- 
Whim. Ay, Ay, tis enough he drew, let him be Finede 
Friend. Fhe Gentleman fhou'd be hea’, he*s a Kinfman too, to Colfonet 
Fobn Surelove. ba é 
Tim. Hum Collonel Sureloves Kinfman. 
Whiff. she (0, nay, thea all the reafon in the VVorid he fhould-be 
heard, Hrothers. i. 
Whim. Come, come Cornet, you fhall be Friends*with the Gentleman, 
this was fome Druaken bout I’le warrant you. 
Tim. Ha, ha, ha fo it was Gads Zoors. 
Whiff. Come drink to the Gentleman, and put it up. 
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~ Tia. Sir, my Service to you, Tam heartily forry for what's paft, but 
it was in my Drink. ; - { Drinks. 
Whim. You hear his acknowledgements Sir, and when he is fober he 


never quarrels, come Sir fit down, my Service to you. mH > 


Haz. | beg your Excufe Gentiemen I have earneft bufinefs. 

Dull, Let us adjourn the Court, and prepare to meet the Regimentson 
the Sevana. [AU go but Friend. and Hazard. 

Haz, Is this the beft Court of Judicature your Country altords? 

Friend. To give it its due itis not. But how does thy Agmour thrive 2 

Haz. As well as I can with; in fo fhort a time. © In = 

Friend. | fee fhe regards thee with kind Eyes, Sighs and Blufhes. 

. Haz. Yes, and tells me I am fo like a Brother fhe had=—-to Excufe 
her kind concern, ———then, blufh fo prettily, that Gad I cou’d not for- 
bear making a, difcovery of my Heart. . 

Friend, Have acare of that, come upon her’ by’ flow degrees, for I 
know fhe’s Vertuous ;——but come let’s to’ the Sevans, where Vle pre- 
fent you to the two Collonels, Wellman and Downright, the Men that 


manage all till the Carrival ofthe Governour, © 9. ste, 


SCENE! t. Thé Sevand or FHleath. Enter Wellman, ~ 
Downright, Boozer, azd Officers. 


Well. Have you difpatcht the Scouts, to watch ‘the Motions: ofthe 
Enemies ? 1 know. that Bacon’s Violent and Haughty, and: will refeht 
our vain attempts upon him ; therefore we muyft be fpeedy in prevention. 

Dow, What forces hive you raifed fitce our laft ‘orden! ' Ye) 22 

Baoz..Here’s a lift ofem, they came‘but’ flowly in, tilwe promifed 
every one a Bottle of Brandy. : “TEnter Officer-and Bunce. 

Off. We have brought Mr. Dance here,as your Honour commanded us 
after Aric (earch we. found bim, this morning, in Bed with Madam, Fir. 

Dow. No matter he'l exclaim-no lefs againit the vices of the Pleii®: the 
next Sunday. xy potdbing 

Dunc, thope. Sir, you will not credit the Malice of mv Enemies. ° 


Well, Na more, youare free, aad what you councell’d about the Am. » 


buth was both prudent and teai able, and perhaps T now wifhit had ta. 
ken effect. ; Enter Friend, and Haz. ' 

Friend, -have.. brougit, an Englith Gentleman to kifS your: hands, Sir, 
and offer you his fervice, he is young and brave, and Kinfman'to Col. 
Surelove. 

Will, Sir, you are welcom,and to let vou fee you are fo, we. will give 
you your Kinfmans command,Captain ofa_ Troop of Horfe-Guards,and 
which Lam fure will be continued to you when the Governour afrives. 

Haz. \fhail endeavour to deferve the Honour, Sir. 

Enter Dulk Tim. Whim. and Whiff, al] in Buff, Scarf and Feather: 

Dows. 


la ee 


‘Dow. So Geitlemen, Ifee.you're ina readingls.,.» rT ee 

Tim. Readinels // What means the; 1 hope we are not to be drawa out: 
to go againft the Enemy ,: Major PAdsader lonttlo® + af te 

Dall, -\f we are, they fhalllook anew.Majorforme. + 
Wal We were debating, Gendemen, what courle were belt to purcuc 
againft this Powerful Rebelwrs2 0 tat eee oh tg 
-Frien. Why, Sit, we have Forces enough, let’s charge him inftantly, 
delaysiate dangerous. ft oo 

Tim, Why, whatadamw‘d fiery Fellow’s this? . : 
°) Dows, But if ‘we-drive him to Extremities, .we fear his fiding with 
the Indians. BY Hin 3. eng ee, oe 

Dull. Collonel Dowwright has hit it; why fhould we endanger our 
Men-againft a defperate Termagant? df he love Wounds ‘and Scars fo 
well, let Lim exercife on our Enemies——but if he will needs fall upon 
us, ‘tis then time! for usenough to. venture our lives and fortuncs, 

Tim. How, we go to Bacon, under favour. think “tis his Duty to:;come 
to us, an you go to that Gads Zoores. 

Frie. Ife do, ’twillcoft-you dear, |.doubt Cornet,——I find by our 
Lift, Sir, we are four thoufand-men. 

Tim. Gads Zoores, not enough for.a Breakfatt for that infatiate Bacon; 


and his two Lientenant Generals Fearlefs and Daring. EWhill fits on the 
Whim. A Morfel, a Mortel. 3 ground with a Bottle of Brandy. 


Weil. 1 am for an attack, what fay you Gentlemen to an attack ? 
What, filent all 2-—-What fay you Major?) 

Dull. | fay, Sir, | hope my courage was never in difpute. But, Sir, I 
am going to Marry Collonel Downright’s Dayghter here——and fhould I 
be flainin this Battel twou'd break her heart ; + —befides, Sir, 1 fhould 
lofe her Fortune. [Speaks big 

Well, ‘Ym fure’here’s a Captain will never. Flinch. [Zo Whim, 

Whim. Who, an’t like your,Honour ? 

Well, Ay, you. 

Whim. Who 1? hay ha,sha: Why. did yonr, Honour think that I 
would fight ? : 

Weil, Fight,’ yes.2; Why elfe do you take Commiffions ? 

Whim. Commiffions! O Lord, O Lord, take Commiffions.to fight ! 
hahaha; that’s a jeft, if all that take Commiffions fhould hght—— 

Well. Why do,vou bear Arms then ¢ 

Whim. Why for the Pay; to be called Captain, noble Captain, to 
fhow, to cock and Jook big and bluff as | do; to.be bow’d to.thus as we 
pafs, to domineer, aad beat our Souldiers: Fight guoth a, haha ha. 

Friend. But what makes you look fo fimply Cornet ? 

Tim. VVby: a thing that 1 have quite forgot, all my accounts for 


England are to be made up, and I’m undone if they be neglected — elfe- 


= aad aa 


Valiant, [ fuppofe I have Courage,but I confefs ‘tis a little of the D 


I wou'd not flinch for the ftouteft he that wears a Swotd=—- [Look big. 
Dou'n, VVhbat fay you Captain Woiff 2? LV Vhiff almoft drunk. 
Whiff. am trying Collonel what Mettle ’'m made on ; I think Iam 


breed, but a little infpiration from the bottle, and:the leave of my Nancy, 
may do wonders. . , Enter Seaman inbaffheo > 20. es 

Scam. Ao’t pleafe your Honours, Frightalhs Officers have feiz’d.all the 
Ships in the River, and rid now round the Shore, and had by this time 
fecur’d the Sandy Beach, and’Landed men to Fire the Town, but that 


‘they are high in Drink aboafd-the Ship cald the Good Subject ; the 


Matter of her fent me to lee your Honours know, that a few men-fent to 
his afliftance will furprize them, and retake the Ships. ” 


Well. Now, Gentlemen, here’s a. brave occafion for Emulation —.why 


writ not the Mafter ? . 
Dull. Ay, had he writ, ‘I /had foon been amongtt them faith ; but 
this is fome Plot to betray us. RAD OF 6% 
Sea. Keep me here, and kill me ifit be not true. © 
Down. He fays well there’s a Brigantine and a Shailop teady, Vie. 


Embark immediately. 


Friend. No Sir, your prefence is here more neceflary, let me have the 
Honour of this Expedition. birt” 


Haz. le go your Volentier Charles. 
Well. VVho elfe offers to go. | 
Whim. A meer trick to Kidnap us, by Bacom,—== if the Captain had 
writ : 

Tim. Ay, ay, if he had writ— | 

Well. | fee you'ce all bafe Cowards,’ and here Cafhier ye from all 
Commands and Offices, 

Whim. Look ye Collonel, you may do what you pleafe , but you lofe 
one of the beit dreft Officers in your whole Camp, Sit sa 

Tim. and inme, fuch a Head Piece. t 

Whiff. \\e fay nothing, but fet the State want me. 

Dull. For my part I am weaty of weighty Aitairs. [ In this while 
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VVellman, Down. Friend. amd Haz. talk. 


Well, Command what Men you pleafe, butExpedition makes you half 
a Conquerour, f Exit Friend. and Haz. 


Enter another Seaman with a Letter, gives it to Downnght, he and. > 


Weilman Read it. ni RTs 


Down. Look ye now Gentlemen the Mafter has writ. 


Dull, Has he he might have writ fooner, while | was in Com- 
mand,—-if he had —— ae 
Whim. Ay Major ——— if he had = but let them mifs us —— 


Well. Colionel haft with your Men and Reinforce the Beach, while I 
follow 


—ooOoOor eh 


follow with the Horfe;———-Mr. Dunce pray let that Proclamation be 
Read concerning Bacon, to the Souldiers. . . 

Dun. \t fhall be done Sir, C Exit Down: and Well. The Scene opens 
Gentlemen how fimply you look now. and difcovers a Body of Sculdiers. 

Tim. VVhy Mr. Parfon I have a fcruple of Confcience upon me, | 
I am confidering whether it be Lawful to Kill, tho it be in VVar; I have 
a great averfion to’t, and hope it proceeds from Religion. 

Woiff. 1 remember the Fit took you juft fo, when the Dutch Befieged 
us, for you cou’d not then be perfwaded to ftrike a ftroke. 
| Tim. Ay, that was becaufe they were Proteftants as we are, but Gads 

Zoors had they been Datch Papifts 1 had maul’d them ? but Confcience— 

Whim. | have been aJuftice of Peace this fix years and never had a con- 
| fcience in my Life. 

Tim. Nor | neither, but in this damn’d thing of Fighting. 


Dus. Gentlemen I am Commanded to read the Declaration of the 3 
Honourable Council to you. [ To the Souldiers. 

All. Hum hum hum 

Boor, Silence —filence———— r Dunce reads. 


Dun. By an otder of Council Dated May the roth 1670: Toall Gen- 
tlemen Souldiers, Marchants, Planters, and whom elfe it may concerns. 
VVhereas Bacon, contrary to Law and Equity, has to fatisfie his own 
Ambition taken up Arms,with a pretence to fight the Indians, but indeed 
to moleft and enflave the whole Colony, and to take away their Liberties 
and Properties; this is todeclare, that whoever fhall bring this Traytor 
Dead or alive to the Council fhall have three hundred Pounds reward : 
And fo God fave the King. 

All. A Councel, a Councel ! Hah — ~{ Hollow. Enter a Souldier haftily: 

Sould. Stand to your Arms Gentlemen; ftand to your Arms, Bacon is 
Marching this way. . 

Dun. Hah-—what numbers has he ? 

Soul. About a.hundred Horfe, in his March he has furpriz’d Collonel 
Downright, and taken him Prifoner. 

All. Let's fall on Bacon—let’s fall on Bacon hay [ Hollow. 
Booz, VVe'll hear him {peak firft-— and fee what he can fay for him- 
felf. 

All. Ay, ay, we'l hear Bacon fpeak——— C Dunce pleads with them. 

Tim. VV ell. Major t: have fouud:a Stratagem fhall make us four the 
Greateft Menin the Colony, we'll furrender our félves to Bacon, and fay 
we Disbanded on purpofe, 

Dull. Good 

Whiff. VVhy, 1 had no other defign in the VVorld in refufing to light 

Whim. Nor |, dve think 1 wou'd have excus’d it with the fear of difor- 
dering my Cravat String elfe———— 

P Dus, 


: a ; bah 
__.Dus.. VV hy Gentlemen, be defigas to Fire FamesyTown'; Murder you 
all, and then lye with your V Vives, and will you flip this opportunity.of 
feizing him.2— ~~ 597 Gen aot! Wek ey MaASD. SeaBAL MH anl- 
Boo. Here’s a ‘Tarmagant Rogue Neighbours well Hang the Dog) - 
All. Ay, Ay, hang Bacon, hang Bacon, Fave cc.) a Cae 
Enter Bacon, and ¥earlels, forme Souldiers leading imDowaright bound ; Bacori 
~“ftands and fares a while.on thz, Regiments,avbo are lent all. 02> 
- Bac. V Vell Gentlemen——in order to your fine Declaration you fee. I 
come to rendermy felf————--_ ae) AY 
_- Dun, How came he to know of our Declaration ? 
* Whim. Rogues, Rogues among our felves———that, inform. aap 
Bac. VVhat are ye filent all,-—not a Man Jift his Hand in Obedience 
to the Councilto Murder this Traytor, that has expofed his Life fo often. 
for vou 2 Hah what not for three hundred Pound,-——you fee I’ve left 
my Troops behind,and come all wearied with the Toyles of VVar, worn 
out by Summers heats and V Vinters colds, Marérd tedious Days: and. 
Nights thro Eogs andFens as dangerous as your Clamors,and asFaithlefs, 
—— what tho ‘twas to preferve you all in fafety, no matter, you fhou'’d 
- obey the Grateful Council, and: Kill this honeft Man that has defended 
you ? : al 
All. Hum, hum hum, 
Whiff. "The General {peaks like a Gorgon. 
Tim, Like a Cherubin, Man.. ) . ieltiss 
Bac. All filent yet where’s that mighty Courage that cryed fo: 


i loud but now ? A Council a Council, where is your Refolution, cannot: 
wi three hundred Pound Excite your,Valour, to feize that Traytor Bacon 
: | who has bled for. you ?— ps sd | ao 8 fee &, 

> a All. A Bacon, a Bacon, a Bacon,——— cet o> [ Hollow. 

— | Dow. Oh Villanous Cowards—— Oh the Faithlefs Multitude ! bi 


Bac. VVhat fay you Parfon—yowhavea forward Zeal? 
1 Dun. 1 with my Coat Sir did not hinder me, | from acting as becomes 
hi my Zeal and Dnty. oid Ha eS 4 Gq 
\g Whim. A Plaguy Rugid Dog——that Parfon——) | 
Bac. Fearle/s {cize me that canting Knave from out the Herd, and next 
wa f thofe Honourable Officers. — [ Peints to Dull. VVhim. VVhiff, and Tim. 
pee 2 | Fearle{s /eizes them, and gives them to the Souldiers, and takes the Pro- 
— a clamation from Dunce and {hews Bacon, -they read it. ra 
a4 Dull. Seize us, Sir, you thall not need, we laid down our Commiffi- 
; ons on purpofe to come over to your Honour. 
. Whiff. We ever lov'd and honour’d your Honour. : 
Tim. So intirely, Sir that I with L were fafe' in Fames ‘Town for 
your fake, and your Honoar were hang’des yy) | 9. 2 (Afide: 
Bac. This fine Piece is of your Penning Parfon——though it be ‘coun- 
tenane'd. 


SNNAt L 


tenanc’d bv the Couricils Names = 


| Oh in sratitude =~ Buti —~ 
Burn the Treacherots Town ———= Fire it immediately ———— 
| Whim. We'll obey you, Sir 

Whiff. Ay, ay, we'll make a Bonfire on’t, and Drink your Honours 
| Healthy roundabout it. [They offer to go. 


—— 


| Bac, Yet hold, my Revenge thal be more Merciful, [ ordered that 
: all the Wortten of Rank thall be (eiz'd and brought to my Camp. I'l 
make their Husbands pay their Kanfoms dearly ; they’ d rather have theic 
| Hearts bleed than their Purfes, 

«Pears Dear General,’ let-me have the feizing of Colonel Downright’s 
| Daughter ; | would fain be Plundering fora Trifle call’d a Maiden-head. 
p Bac. On pain of Death ‘treat them with all’ refpec& 5; affure them of 

the fafety of their Honour. Now, all that will follow me, fhall find a 
welcom, and thofe that will not may depart in Peace. 

All. Hay, a General, a General, aGeneral,  ° 
abe ST Some Sonkdiers £0 of, fome goto the fide of Bacon. 

Enter pareiag Wad Soldiers with Chrifante, Surefove, Mrs. Wnim. 

and Mrs. Whit, and feveral other Women. 
| Bac. Succefsful Dareing "welcome, what Prizes have ye 2 

“Dare. The Faireft in the V Vorld Sir, I'm not for common Plunder. 

Down, Hah, my Daughter and my ‘Kinfwoman ! e 

Bacon, ’ Vis. ‘not with Women Sir;-nor-honeft- Men tike-you that dia- 
tend to Combat; not their own Parents fhall not be more indulgent, nor 
‘better fafeghard to their Honours Sir : . But "tis to fave the Expence of 
Blood, I feize on their moft valu’d Prizes 

Down. But Sir, | know-your-wjld Lieutenant General has long lovd 
my Cérifante, and perhaps, will take this time to force her to confent. 

Dare... own | have a Paffien for Chrifante, yet by my Generals Life 
of her fair felf\ what now\f. Ais on the {core of War, I {corn to 
force the Maid | do adore, 

Bac. Believe me Ladies, you thall- have Hon ourable Treatment here. 

ChrifWe.do not doubt it. Sir;sither from. you. or Dareing,» If he Love 
me—-—that will fecuce myHonour, | or if\he do not, he's to brave.to 
uyjure me. 

Dare. } thank you for your jut opinion of me, Madam. 

Chrif. But Sir, ’tis fore ay Father : mul’ plead; to fee his Reverand 
Hands in Serva {1 Chains——and then pe chaps if ftabbori to your will, 
his Head mutt falla Victim to your Anger. 

(Down: Nomy good ‘Pious Girls” 1 Cannot fear Ignoble"ufaze from the 
General “And if thy Beauty® can prefer ve thy Fame, Ithalknot . 
moura in-my Captivity. 

Bac. Pleine’'re deceive your kind , pinion of me 
youre.all of that opinion to. 


Ladies I hops. 


F< Surel. 
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"t 36 | 
Surel, lf feizing us Sir can advance your. Honour, or be: of any ule 
confiderable to you, I fhall be proud of fuch a flavery., = 
Mrs. Whim. | hope Sir we fhan’t be Ravith’d in your Camp. 
1 Dare. Fie Mrs. Whimfey, do Souldiers ufe to Ravifh? - . 
: Mfrs, Whiff. Ravith-——marry I fear’ em not, Tide have em know Ii 
Hh fcorn to be Ravifh’d by any Man ; 
7 Fear. Ay amy Confcience Mrs Whiff, v vou are too good natur’d: 
“ Dare. Madam, | hope youl give me leave to name Love to you; and 
_ try by all fub mifive ways to win your heart? 
e Chrif; Do your worft Sir, | give yculeave, ifyou aflail me only with 
i ycur Tongue. tat hs sfl 
. Dare. That’s generous.and: brave, and Ple requite it: 
Enter Souldier in hafte. 
Soul. The Truce being ended, Sir, the Indians grow fo “infolent as sto. 
attack us eveulin our Camp, and have. kill’d feveral of our Men. |... 
Bac..’Tis time to check their boldnefs, Dareing hafte draw up our 
Men in order, to give ’em Battel, I rather. had: expected their fubmiffion. 
The Country now may. fee what they're to fear, 
Since we that are.in Arms, are not fecure. 
. CExeunt as oka Ladies, 


if | ACT IV. SCENE L 


and Priefteffes attending; Enter \{ndian King on one fide attended 
by Indian Men, the Queen Enters on the other fide with Women, 
all Low to the Idol, and divide on each fide of the Stage, then the- 
Mufick Playing lowder, the Prieft and Priefteffes Dance about the 


Thrice repeated, Agah Yerkin, Agah Boah, Sulen hada tas 
Sulen Tawarapah. 


thd Priefts lead the King tothe Altar, and the Priefteffe{s, the Queen, they 

take off little Crowns fromtheir Heads, and offer them at the Alter: 

King. Invoke the God,. of our Quioéto to declare; what the Event 
fhall be of this our laft War againft- the Englih General. [ Soft: Mufick — 


“iN foft Mufick plays again, then. they Sing fomething rt after. which. 


Oh A ae ese oes rrr . 


/ 


‘ . A Temple, with an Indian Ged placed upon it, Priefs: 


: 

| 

| 

| i, Idol, with ridiculous Poftures and crying (as for Incantations. ) 
i] 


— 


va 
Se 


ROE. 

The Mufick changes to confufed Tunes, to which the Prieff and Priefte(s Dance 
| i Antickly Singing between ; the fame Incantation as before, and then Dance 
again, and [o invoke again alternately : Which Dance ended a Viice bebind 
the Alter cries, while foft Mafick Play 

smi eee The Englifh General hall be, 

.-& Captive to his Enemy ; 
~ And you from all your Toyls be freed, 
When by your hand the Foe fhall bleed. : 
And ere the Sun's fwift courfe be run, 
_....... This mighty Conqueft, fhall be won. . 
King. Ithank the Gods for taking care of us, prepare new Sacrifice 
againt 
the Office of a Prieft. ; 
Queen. Oh Sir, 1 fear you'l fall a Victim Act; 
King. What means Semernia, why are thy looks fo Pale? 
Queen. Alas the Oracles have double meanings, their fence is doubtful, 
and their words Inigma’s, I fear Sir | cou’d make a truer interpri‘ation— 
King. How Semernia! by all thy Love I charge thee as you refpec% 
my Life, tolet me know your thoughts. 


—— 


Queen. Laft Night I Dream’d a Lyon fell with Hunger, fpight of your. = 


Guards flew you, and bore you hence. 
King. This is thy Sexes fear, and no interpretation of the Oracle. : 
“Queen. t cou’d convince you farther. ; 
King. Haft thou a fecret thou canft keep from: me ? Thy Sout a 
thought that I muft be ftranger too? This isnot like the Juftice of 
Semernia; come unriddle me the Oracle. 
Queen. The Englifh General fhall be, a captive to his Enemy ; he is 
fo Sir already to my Beauty, he fays he languifhes for Love of me. 
King. Hah the General my Rival——but go on—— 
ween. And you from all your War be freed: Oh let me not explain 
that fatal line, for fear it mean, you fhall be freed by Death. 
King. What, when by my hand the Foe fhall bleed ? -— away --— it 
| cannot be 


| Queen, No doubt my Lord, you’ bravely fell your Life, and deal ; 


} «= fome wounds where you'l receive fo many. 
| King. "Tis Love Semernia makes thee Dream, while waking I’le truft 
the Gods, and am refolved for Battel. 
Enter an Indian. 


Ind, Haft, Haft Great Sir to Arms, Bacon with all his Forces is pre-'. 


| 
| par’d, and both the Armies ready to engage. 
| King. Haft to my General bid him charge em inftantly, Ile bring up 


Arrow, [ Exit Indian, 1] ——Semernia — words but poorly do exprefs 
the 


the Evening, when! return. Conqueror, | will my felf perform + 


the fupplys of ftout Teroomians, thofe fo well skill’d in the Envenom'd. 
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| am too wretched to be heard above. TORS ; 
. E sksores) aorl)-_paniaeeey Uidsinicamen toe 67 Amen 
SCENE IL Shows a Field.of Tents, feen at fome diftauce thro’ 
the Trees of a Wood, Drums, Trumpets and the noife of Battel-with hollowing. 
The Indians are feem with Battle-Axis to Retreat Fighting from the Eng- 
lith and all go off, when they Re-enter immediately heating, back the Englith, 
.. the Indian King at the head-of his, Men, with Bows ond,Arrows,;, Dareing 
being at the head of the Englith : They . Fight. off 3, the, noife, continues. le{s 


loud as more at diftance. S58 


- 
pe Fee 


Enter Bacon with his Sword drawn, meets Fearlefs swith his Srword drawn. 
» Fear, Hatt, haft Sir to; the Entrance of the Wood,. Dareings Engaged 
pait hope of a-retreai, .yentring foo far, - perfuing of the Foe; the ng 
in Ambuth with bis,foyforrd Archers ,_ fell on and now we're danger- 
oufly . diftreft, ener “si inceing Hasan, SA Ee 

Bac. Dareing 1s Brave, but, he’s withal, teo rafh, come oa, and fol- 
low me-to his Affiftange—wmso9 ody fost ven we cad ape ++ [ Gaout. 
A hollowing within, the Fight renews, Enter the Indians Beate back by Bacon, 

Dareing and Fearlets, they Fight off, ‘the noife, of Fighting continues, 
awhile, this frill behind the. Wood.) 
Enter Indians. Fying over the Stage,. purfu'd by the King... 

King. Turn, turn ye fugitive Slaves, and face the Eucmy ; OhVillains, 
Cowards, Deaf to all Command; by Heaven | had my Rival ny in view 
and. Aim’d atnothing but.my Conquering him now, like a Coward I 
mult fly with Cowards, or lke a dejperate Mad-Man "11. thus fingly 
midft the numbers. ) . “L Follow the Indians. 


Enter Bacon invagd with bis Sword drawn, Featlets, and Dareing —. 
ne following bitte. £ peti) iu ag 

Bac. -—-Where is the King, Oh ye perfidious Slaves, how have you 

r hid 


~ 


| (39). | 
hid from my juft. Revenge—fearch all the Brakes, the Fuzes and the ~ 
Trees; and let-him-not efCape on Pain of Death. 

“Dare. We cannot do wonders Sir. 

Bac. But you can run away —— 

Dare. Yes, when.we fee occafion— yet-——fhou’d any but my Ge- 
neral_ tell me fo—~by Heaven he fhou’d find I were no ftarter. 

Bac. Forgive me;,J’m Mad _...the Kings efcap’d, hid like a tremb- 
ling flave in fome clofe Dich, where he will fooner ftarve than Fight it 
out. : 

Re-enter Indians running over the Stage, pur(ued by the King whe fhoots 
: ; them as they Fly, fome few follow him. a 
, King. Al's, loft the day isloft——and I’m betray:d——Oh Slaves, 
that even Wounds can’t Animate. L In Rage, 

Bac. The King! 

King. the General here, by all the Powers betray’d by my own Men. 

Bac., Abandon’d as thou art I feorn to take thee bafely, you fhall have 

Souldiers. chance Sir for your Life, fince chance fo luckily has brought 
us hither; without more aids we will difpute the day: ‘this {pot of 
Farth bears both our Armies Fates, I'le give you back the Victory I - 
have won,.,and.thus begin a new, on equal terms. 
King, "That’s Nobly faid—- the, Powers have theard. my wifh! You 
Sir firit taught me how to ufe a Sword, which heretofore has ferv’d me 
with fuccefs, but now tis for Semernia that it draws, a prize more 
valu’d than my Kingdom, Sir-——_——- 

Bae. Hah Semernia'! : 

King, Your Bluthes do betray your Paffion for her. 

Dar..’Sdeath have. we Fought for this, .to expofe the Victor to. th: 
Conquer’d Foe? .. : bre i 
Fea. What Fight afimgle Man — our Prize already. 

King. Noto. young Man while I command a Dart. 

Bae. Fight him, by Heaven no reafon fhall diffwade me, and he that 
interrupts me.isa Coward, whatever be my Fate, 1 do command ye 
tolet the King pafs freely to his Tents. 

Dar.. Fhe Devils in the General, 

Fea. Sdeath his Romantick humour will undo us. [They Fight and paufe. 

King. You Fight as if you meant to outdo me this way, as you have 
done in Generoftty, 

Bac. You're not behind hand with me Sir in courtefie, come here’s to 
fet us even— [ Fight again 

King. You bleed apace. 

Bac. You've only Breath’da Véin, and given me new Health and Vi- 
gour by. it. [ They Fight again, Wounds on both fides, the King faggers, 

Bacon takes him in his Arms, the King drops his Sword : 
Kong, 


How do you Sir ? 
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King. Like one—that's hovering between Heaven and Earth I'm— 
mounting ~fomewhere—upwards——but giddy with my flight 2 aT know 
not where. pati: 

Bac. Command my Surgions, — inftantly—make hafte Honour returns 
and Love all Bleeding’s fled. - CNC caer Ry Fearleti 

King. Oh Semernia, how much more truth had thy Divinity than the 
Predictions of the flattering Oracles. Commend me to her —-— I know 


you'l—vifit—y our Fair Captive Sir, and tell her—- oh—_ but Death pre-_ 


vents the reft. ve 
Enter Fearlefs. , C Dies. 


Bac. He’s gone —and now like Ce/ar { coud weep over the Hero | 


my felf deftroy'd. ors 
Fea. \'m glad for your repofe | fee him there—’twas a Mad hot Brain’d 


Youth and fo he dy’d. 


Bac. Come bear him on your Shoulders to my Tent, from whence ee 
with..all the folemn ftate we can, we will convey him to his own ~ 


Pavillion. 
Eater a Senldier. 


Sculd. Some of out Troops purfuing of the Enemy even to their 
Temples, which they made their Sanctuary, "finding the Queen at her 
Devotion there with all her Indian "Ladies, I'd much ado to ftop their 
violent rage from fetting fire to the Holy Pile. . ie 

Bac. Hang emimmediately that durft attempt it, while I my felf will 
flye to refcue her. [ Goes out, they bear off the Kings Body, Ex. all. 

Enter Whimfey pulling in Whilf, with a Halter about bis Neck. 

Whim. Nay Vm refolv’d to keep thee here till his Honour the General 
comes,——— what to call him Traytor, and run away after he had fo 
generoufly given us our freedom, and Lifted us Cadees for the next com- 
mand that fell in his Army ; —--I'm refolv'd to Hang thee-——— = 

Woiff. Wilt thou betray and Peach thy Friend : Thy Fritnd that kept 
thee Conpany all the while thou werta Prifoner ——— Drinking at my 
own charge. —— ; ' . ia Sie I9P 

Whim. No matter for that, I fcorn Ingratitudé and therefore will 
Hang thee~s—~ but as for thy drinking with me— {corn to be hehind 
hand with thee. in Civility and therefore here's to thee. ( Takes a 
Bottle of Brandy out of bis Pocket, Drinks. 


Wo ff. 1 can’t drink. 
Whim. A certain fign chou wo't be Hang’d. . 
Whiff. You us'd to be a my fide when a Juftice,let the caufe be how it 
wou'd. ' i adone OY ~ DWeeps. 
Whim. Ay—when I was a Juftice I never minded Honefty,- but now 
Fle be true to my General, and Hang thee to bea great man.— 
: Whiff 


a 


( 41. ) 

Lwhiff. If might bue have: a fair Tryal-for my, Teifeieet a 201 id 

Whim. fait Tryat—— come Ile besthy judges—and if don cant , 
clear thy felf by Law Tle 2 equi thee: Sirrah, sSirrahs what can’ft thou fay 
for thy {elf for calling his Honour: Rebel 2.w voy o LSi#é ona DrumHead. 
"Whiff. "Twas when was Drunk an’t like Spin Einour es fish vane 

=i Vhat’s ho Plea,—forsth yom kill ai Man when you are Sober: -you 
muft be Hang'd when yowate Drunk, haft thou any thing elfe to fay for 
thy:felf, why Sentence may not pafs upon thee 2 

Whiff. I defire the Benefit of the Clergy. 

Whim. The Clergy, I never knew any body that ever did benefit by 
em, why. thou ‘eanit not readia word 2 Sislosb al TERR 

Whiff. Tranfportation then-—— SIs W 

3 Whim. It fhatibe to oe then —— but hold——who’s this: 2 

y aoce FE Dullman creeping from a Bufh.| 

° Dull. So the dangers over, i may venture out, Pox on't 1 would 
not<be inthis fear-again, to be Lard (Enter Vimerous with Battle Axys 
Chief: Jufticexof our Court. “Why 9 Bow and: Arrows, and: Feathetsows 
how now:Cornet=what imdreadful {: is Head. 

Equipage ? Your Battle Ax Bloody, with Bow and Arrows? ) 
Tim. Ym inthe pofture ofithé timessMajor—I cou’d not :be.idle where 
fo much ACtion-was, © I’m (going to:prefent ek felfi to rhe General; witly) 
thefé. ‘Trophies of my Victory here) «aK 

“Dall. Vitory——what Vittory— did-net feat tHod creeping out. of 
yonder Bufh, wheresthou weret hid all hs F Seqeniete ona ‘Dead 
Indian, and take away his Arms? ; 

Tim. Why; didit thou fee'me 2) : 

Dull. See hes sp OTe what Euan thou wert in, tl thou wert fare: 
he wasDead.vov ist: isi —— 

-' Tim. Wiel, well, “that’s all ihe -Gade zoors if Sry Man that pats for 
Valiant ina ‘Battel, were. to-give'an account how he gain’d his Reputa-y 
tion, Othe W orld: wou’d bebat thinly ftock’d-with Heroes,Me fay he. was 
a great War Captain, and that hkilPd him, hand to hand, and: hie cant} 
difprove med 24 osm ae 

~1Dull. | Difprove theen why ae Pale facd ofithine that has fo much? 
of the Coward jin't. 

Tim. Shaw that’s with lofs of Bidod aaah | am over heard iddlibee 
who's’! yonder——— if, Sees Whim. and Whiff. how Brother ; Whi. ime a 
Hempen-Gravat-String 2301 

Whim. He cail'd the General Traytor and was running away i ande tm 
refolved to Peach. 

Dall: Hum and one witnefs will ftand good in Law, inscafe of 
Treafon-—: | 

: Tim Gadszoors in cafe of. Treafon he'l beHang’ ‘d ifitbe proved: agdinft 

' G him 


_ made up before it come to the General.» 


Be COP ee miei 


him, were there ne'réial witneWiale all, but ‘he muft:etyi by ai Councel 


of War’ Maa——=come; come let's difarm him——+s "1 iL They take away 
yet ood) less 250 bis Arms; cand pallid Bottle of Brandy out; of his Pocket.» 


PbIffo WN haty: hope you will not take away amy: Brandy: Gentlemen, i 


my lait comfortavonolnuap aii jos dau efw Poodw enue Be Qu 
S Tira Gade zoors it’s! come! in !good time, we'l Drink it off,.here 
ail es nce o di<fyar tict saaetal abies rye 4 - ‘oO plea o ae 
Majors—een2 S000) Yas dor! Mor low x C Brinks; Wibillitakes' iam afides 
Whiff, Hark ye Cornet-———youare my: good Friend, get this fiettes!? 
’ a Eatke hs ee yea j US, 


Yim But this is PreaforNeighbouwass %sr 2 | yet oa sid 
Whiff. \f | Hang Vle declare upna the Ladder how you kill’d youn 

War Captain , T HORE aoPriaT Ls WN 
Tim. Come Brother Wim/ty ~— we have been all Priends and. loving 
Magiitrates together, let's Drink about, and think no more of this bufinefs. 
bDulki Ay, ays if-every fober man in the Nation, fhould becall’dito. 
account of the Freaforhe {peaks in’s Drink-the Lord have merey uponr 


us all put it ups and let‘us like loving Brothers take-any haneft) 


refolution to run away together; fori thisfame Frightal: minds-nothing:’ 
but Fighting. ‘A bos wod tiv yboold: xh SF IAT -§ Spequps 
“Whim. Ym content, provided wego.alb to the Council and tell them 
(to: make our Peace)! we went in obedience;to ‘the Proclamation) torkill) 
Bacon, but the Traytor was fo ftrongly guarded/we could not effedbut, 
but Munr——who's here--+5 > (To them, Enter Ranterand Jenny, 
Siero iis bul jatow oo. as Man and. Footmany 
Rant. Hah, our four Reverend Juftices-++1 hope the Blockheads. wilh 
not know me———Gentlemen, can ‘you direétameito: Lieutenant Gereral 
Dateiday eT entel ili” pi trse/ Gort igri's Yerlw bis "ge 91 ‘992 Aue 
Whiff. Hum, who the Devil’s this that’s he that you: fee coming’ 
this way} “Sdeath yonders Dareing Let's. flip away: before he ad- 
vances. [ Exeunt all but Ranter and Jenny.’ 
ent am fear’d with thofe dead: Bodies we have patt over, for:God’s; 
fake Madam, let me know your défign incoming..vis-gs 9 1) 35995 5 
Rant. Why ? now I'le tell thee~ ——my damn’d mad Fellow Daremg, 
who has my heart and foul—— Loves Chrifante,-hassftolen ber, and,.car- 
ryed her away to his Tents, fhe hates him, while 1 am dying for him: } 
Fen. Dying Madam !'1 never faw you melancholy. at 
sRant. Pox-on’t no, why fhould h fighcand whine,and- make my, felf'any 
Afs, and him conceited, no, inftead of fnevelling I’m refolv’d—-e oo) | 
fen. What Madam ? 10} fish sx ; 
Rant. Gad to beat the Rafcal, and bring of Crifante. 
‘fen, Beat him Madam? ‘What a:woman beat a Lieutenant General. 
R ant. Hang ’em, they get a name in War, from command, not-coutage ; 


how know b but b may fight, Gad Ihave? known.a:Fellow kickt 
from: 


> Jraliv¥ 


(43) 


‘from one end of the Towi'to’ other, believing him(elfaCoward, at laft 


forc’d to fight, found he could, ‘got a Reputation and bullyed all he met 
with, and got a-name, and‘a great Commiflion, 

Fen. But if he fhould kill you Madam ?. 

“Rant. Vie take caré to “make it as. Comical a Duel as the belt of’ em, a¢ 
much i ‘in Love as 1 am, Idonot intend to dy it’s. Martyr. 

Enter Dareing and’ Fearleis. 

Fear, Have you feen Crifante fince the fight 2 

Dar. Yes, but the is ftill the fame, as nice and coy as Fortune, when 
fhe’s. courted by the wretched; yeni fhe Geng me,‘ fo obliginaty fhe ieeeps 
my Love fill'ia its: humble Calin! 

Rast. Can you diréét me Sir, to one Darcingi Tene 12 EiSallemly. 

Dar, One Dareing —he has another Epithet to his name ? 

* Ran. What’s that, Rafeal,:-or Coward ? 

‘Dar: Hah, which ‘of thy Stars young man has fent thee hither, to find 
that certain Fate they have decreed. 

_ Ran. 1 know not what, my Stars have decreed, but-I:thall be glad if 
they have ordain'd me to Fight with Dareinig, ——=bby thy concern thou 
fhou'dit be he? 

Dar. 1am, ‘prithee who art thot ¢ Bis r 

Ran. Thy Rival, tho newly arriv’d from England, and came to .Marry 


fair Chrifante,; whom thot haft Ravifh’d, © for whom ! hear another Lady 


Dies. 

Dar. Dies for me? 

Ray: Therefore refign her fairly ——or fight me fairly 

‘Dar. Come on Sir -but Leer before I Kill ues _ prithee inform 
me who this Dying Lady 9? eM 01 i 

Ran. Sir 1 owe ye no Garr efie: and therdfate will do you none) by 
telling phere) dota Sir for Chrifante draws. — [ They offer to Fig hi 

Fearlefs jieps in. 

Fea Hold Lowhat! rad °Frolicks® this sir you Right for one 
you. never faw, [| to Ranter Jand you for cné that Loves $ you not, LTo Dare. 

Dap-Perhaps' fhe’'l Love him as little! 

RanGad “put tt to'the Pryal, if you’ dare — ifihou be’ Genefous 
bring me to her, and whom fhe "does neglect fhall give the orher Place. 


Dar. That’s fair put up thy sword bring théeoto hersin-. 


ftantly. { Exeunt. 
SCENE a TZent; Buter Clitifatite and Surelove. 

Chri. ’m not fo much afflicted’ for my confinement'as 1 am," that l 
cannot hear of Friendly. 

Sure. Att not perfected with Dareing 2° ~< 

Cri, Not at all; tho he tells me daily \of‘his Paffion’ | rally ‘him, aad 
give him neither hope nor defpair, ——~he‘s here. 

6 2 Enter 


* 


a i pee ened 
felis bu wots EnreriDareng’ ear, Rantownd Jenny |; Jo. bus srio nto-n 
| ‘Darel Madam, ‘the ‘Complaifanced fhow:a bringing; you my: Rival, 

: will let you fee how gladid aim to. oblige you eveTy Ways sa bag Aiias 

Ran. | hope the danger I have expos'd my felf),too.;far the Honour of 

killing yourshand: Matlani,, wilhnender me fometbing, acceptable — 

4 here are my Credentials +-¢b-0) Daoini ton Sy] eed Caves be a Lettens 

1 CrivfReads) Dear Creatures, shave taken this habit to free ou from 

; an mmperunent Lover, ard to freurethe Damn’d Rogue Darcing to «my 

felfy receive Meas feat. by Collonel-Surelove from,Englend to Marry you 

ns>favoursmg tno mone ayoursRanttndo Hab Ramen? Ld fides 

—Sir you have too good a Character fram my/Geufin, © 

not'te-feceive my .welcomes. Scovo) -712 1 Gaves SUreio} 

Ran. Stand by:General += pti Pafhes vay. Dareling-and looks big, 

. ~ andetakes.choifante by.the. hand and kiffes it. } 

a F Dare..’sdeathoSir there's, rogm——eaQugh ——>Fl firft, fight fo kind ¢ t 
4 Oh Youth-—-Youth and Impudence,,swhat, Lemptatjons.-are. you--to 


i Villanous Womaniid= 238109) S¥Sh 21sic¢ itt teri jen m Gir gare 
Chri, Lconfe:Sir we Women do, not Love thefe rough Fighting Fel- 


be Aa 


| 
: lows, they’re always (Caring us with one Broil or other.s5.) 1 4 foayi 
i Dar. Much good may do you with your tame Coxcomb. «\. | |. 
2 Rian. Well Sitjathén. you yield the Priz@twysc ont lev eee 
if Dar.»Ay, Gad, wetethean Angel, that can; prefer..fuch a. callow Fop 
| i as thou before a man ——take her and domineer. [They all laugh. 


Fear. Why-hait thou not»founds:the Jeft ? by Heaven tis. Ranter, “tks 
An fne that loves you, carry: on the humour. - (afide.)-; Faith Sir, if I 
a were you, I would devote my (elf to Madam Raster. 9 . ow ain 

- Chri: Ay, the’s the Gtteft- Wifefor you, fhe'll fit your Humour... 

4 Dar: Ranter-— Gad I'd fooner marry a She Bear. unlefS for a Pennance 
“a4 for fome horrid Sin, we fhould be eternally challenging one another to 
the Ficld, and ten to one fhe beats me there; or if 1 fhould efcape there, 


the would kill.me with Drinking, » 


¥ sini 


Fe ne RNC ae Ny Gee — 


Ran. Here’s a Rogue -— does your Country abound with fuch Ladies? | 
si Dar. The Lord forbid, half a dozen woud ruine the Land, debauch 
a all the men, and {candalize all the women. 
co _. Fear. No-matter,. fhe’s rich... 
a Dar. Ay that will make her Infolent. 
\ Fea. Nay, fhe’s generous too.» 


Dar. Yes when fhes Drunk, and then fhe’l lavifh alles ;, 
Ran. A Pox on him—— how he vexes.me. 


* 


Dar. Then fuch a Tongue—fhe'l rail and fmoak till fhe choak again 


then fix Gallons of Punch hardly recovers her, and never but then is fhe 
ws on adon & Bani 


good Natut’d. Sale ta if weectinns 


wi 


C45.) 
Ran. | muft lay him on — 
Dar. There’s not a Blockhead in the Country that has not —~— 
“TF an ; cone oapenwt sbnarclicehaicees 
Dar.=—Been Drvnk withrher. » > cr ee RE A 
Ran: ¥ thought you had meant fomething elfe Sir, (In buff. 
Bar. Nay —~as for that —— I fuppofe there’sno great difficulty. 
Ran. Sdeath Sir you lye — and youre a Son of aWhore.~( Draws 
and Fences with him, and he runs back round the Stage. 
2 Rar. Hold—hold: Virago.~,- dear’ Ww idow hold). and-giye me thy haad. 
Ran. Widow !.. .\.... PF Po PS Sie astiy Ali 
Dar. Sdcath I knew thee by inftin@ Widow'tho I feem’d not tordo fo, 
in revenge for the trick you put on mein telling me a Lady dyd forme... 
Ran. Whietiich an one there is, perhaps ‘fhe may dwindle forty or 
fifty years—or fo——but will never be her-own Woman again that’s 
_certain. | A Cures . 
Shire. This we are all ready to teftifie, we know her: 
___ Chri, Upon my Life _ tis true. : 
>” Dar. Widow I have 4 fhrewd’ fafpicion, that you. your felf may be this 
“dying Lady. ; 
Ran. Why fo Coxcomb? 
Dar. Becaute you took fuch pains to put -your felfinte my hands 
- Ran. Gad if your heart were but half fo true as your guefs,.we fhouid: 
conclude a Peacé before Bacon and the Council will—befides this.thing 
whines for Friendly and there’s no hopes. [To Crifante, 
Dar. Give me thy hand Widow, Tam thine and fo inurely, 1 will 
never—be drunk out of thy Company — Dunce is in my ‘Yent — prithse 
jet’s in and bind the bargain. . ; 
Ran. Nay; faith, let’s fee the Wars at an end firft: 
Dar. Nay, prithee, take mein the humour, -while thy. Breeches ase 
on——for Inever lik’d thee half fo well in: Petticoats. 
Ran. Lead onGeneral, you give me good incouragement to wear 
them. LExeunt. 


a i es co 


ACT 


‘me a Cadeeing again, Fil -be content to 
tel for Hawks Meat. © vREG 


that-we ran.away from our Colours. 


The Sevatia in fight of the Camps. 


Enter Friendly, Hazard and Boozer, and a 
i sie 6 es Ee 


Fr. E we are now in the fight of the Tents. 

Broz, Is not thisa rath attempt,Gentlemen, with Ic 

to fet upon Bacons whole Army ? ; eee a 

Hox, Oh, they ate drunk, with Vittory and Wine ;. there. will ‘be 
naught but Revellmg to Night. Se Bre anc pee 

Ey. Would we cou'd learn in wha Quarter theLadies are lodg'd, for we 

have no other bufinefS but to releafe them but hark ——who comes 


here ? {eS 
Biow. Some Scouts, 1 fear; from the. Enemy... 5.5: 


’ y amit qf 4 + 

Enter Dullman, ‘Tim. Whim. and Whiff, creeping as in the dark. ~ 
Fr. Let’s thelter our felves behind yonder Trees-—— left we be furpriz'd. 
Tim. Wowd1 were well at home—— Gad Zoors——if. ere you catch 
be fet in the fore- front of the Bat- 


Whim. Thou'tt affraid ofevery Bufh. aa 3 ERR 

Tim. Ay, and good Reafon too: Gad Zoors, there may be Rogues 
hid—prithee Major, do thou advance.. ae 

Dull. No, no, gorvons++=no dhatter of ceremony in thefe cafes of run- 
ning awayi-Mogstoom boog BM svg woaea) ne Leby advance. 

Fr-They approach direftly tous, we cannot efcape them——their 
numbers are not grcat —-— let us advance. [They come upto them. 

Tim Oh, Jam annihilated. ’ 

Woift. Some of Frightall’s Scouts , we are lof men. [They pufh each 

Fr. Who. goes there ¢ other foremoft. 

ibm. Oh, they'll give us no Quarter’, ‘twas long of you Cornet, 


to make himfelf 


Tim, Mea was the Majors Ambition here 


a great Man with the Council again. 
Dull. Poxo’ this Ambition, it has been the ru 


Fellow. 
Whiff, If | get home again, the height of mine fhall be to top Tobacco ; 


would I'd fome Brandy. 


in of many a Gallant 


Tim. 


i a ae ns Se 


| “Tia Gad Zoors, ‘would we had, ‘tis the beft-Armour again’ fear -— 
hum——I hear no body now —-prithee advance a little. 
Whim, What, before a Horfe Officer ? 
Fr. Stand on your Lives -———— 
Tim. Oh, *tis impoffible ——I am dead already. 
Fr. What are ye ——{peak —— or I'll fhoot ? 
Whim. Priends to thee who the Devil are we friends. too? 


E’ne who you pleafe, Gad Zoors. 
—Gad Zoors ———who’s there, Timerous ? 
*Hum——] know no firch Scoundrel —+—< ‘> [Gets bebind. 
- Dull; Hah_— that’s Friendly’s Voice. 
© Fr Right —thine’s that of Dul/an ——= who's with you? 

Dull, Only"Pamercus, Whimfey and Whiff, al Valianily ronning away 
from the Arch Rebel that took us Prifoners. 

Haz, Can you inform us where the Ladies are lodg’d ? 

Dull. In the hither Quarter in Dareings Tents; you'll know them by. 
Lanthorns on every corner theré was never better time to furprize 
them: ——— for this day Dareing’s Marry’d, and there’snothing but Dan- 
cing and Drinking. 

Haz. Married ! "Fo whoin 2 

Dull. That I ne’r inquir’d. and Fi 

‘Fr. Tis to €rifante, Friend — and the reward. of my attempt is 
loft. Oh, Tam mad, [ll fight away my life, and my difpair fhall yet 
do greater wonders, than even my Love could animate me too. Let's 
part our Men, and befet his Tents on both fides. Lfriendly goes out 

Haz, Come, Gentlemen, let’s on with a Party. 

Whiff. On Sic —~~— we: on Sir? 

“Haz: Ay, yowon, Sir: to redeem the Ladies 

Whiff. Oh, Sit, 1am going home for money to redeem my Nancy. 

Whim. So am J, Sir. 

_ Tim, \ thank my Stars I am a Batchellor——————W hy, what a plague 
is a Wife ? 

Haz. Will you March forward? 

Dull, We have atchiev’d Honour enough already, in having made our 
Campaign here-——_—_ (Looking big. 

Haz, ‘Sdeath, but you fhall go put them in the front, and prick 
them on if they offer to turn back run them through. , 

Tim. Oh, horrid [The Souldiers prick them on with their Swords. 

Whiff. Oh, Nancy, thy Dream will yet come to pais. 

‘ Hax. Will you advance; Sir 2 PPricks Whiff, 

Whiff, Why, {0 we do, Sir ; the Devil’s in thefo fighting tellows.[ Bw. 
' : , [An Alarm at a diftance, 
Within. To Arms, to Arms, the'Enemy’s upon us; 


: 


Dar, 


ife of fig Dareing and. : fome Souldiers, Ranter fagbting like ¢ Bey by 
his fide, be putting her back in vain 5 they fight: out... Re-enter Daring with 

dly all bloody. Several Souldiers enter with Elambeaux. » ox? 
Dar. Now, Sir--what injury haved ever done you Silionid 


Fr. To take-advantage any way in| War, V n 
2 chery ———and had | Murder'd thee} J had not paid 
Lowe thee. © Sesh eb ‘or ; 
“par. You bleed too much 
Tent, I'll take a charitable care ofstheey 2‘ wwii tems mist Sin 
Fr Efcotn thy Courtefie;- wholagaintt-all the, Laws of Honour and OPS. 
Juitice, hatt ravith’d ionocent Ladieses ait Sy eS Math 
dl Dar. Sir, your upbraiding of my Honour, fhall never make me for= 
} | feit it, or efteem ‘you lefs— Is there a. Lady here you have a 
a Paffion for ? oY ;2i0o 1 van aPignags> 19°! 4s at” We 
Mf °\. Be. Yes, on a Nobler fcore than thou dareft own...» sane 
z= -. Dur. “Fo let you fee how you're mifteken, Sir, who.e’re that Lady be 
ou affect, J will refign, and give you both your. Freedoms... (> - 


4 


f 
I 
ej 
j 


‘ft 

Le whom y 

He Fr. Why, for this Courtefie, which fhows thee: brave, in, the next 
ie Fight Tle fave thy Life, to quit the obligation. sey elt! Lact 

if Day. Pthank you, Sir-++—-—Icome fo. my, Tent- and when we've 
a dreft your Wounds, and yielded up, the Ladies, Pil. give you my Pafse 


ig port for your fafe conduct back, and tell your Friends th’?.Town we'll 
tl Vifit them rth’ Morning. ss bac a 
mS Fr. ‘They'll meet you on your way, Site——= 3°) ae 
| oo _ Dar. Come, my young Souldier, now thou’ft won my-Souls, 4.2% 
4) i ‘An Alarm beats : Enter-at another-pafjage Boo 
ie pas over the Stage, sybile Hazard, Downright, beatmg back a Party. of 
Souldiers. Dull. Tim. Whim and Whi, prickt on by their Party.to fight, 
0 that they lay about them like Madmen. Kacon, Fearlefs and Dareing 
come in, refcue their wen, and fight out the other Party, fome ‘falling; dead; 
Bacon, Fearlefs and Dareing, retars tire 


Ent vr Souldicr running. ae 
Sould. Return, Sir, where your Sword will bemore ufeful —— a Party 


of Indians, taking advantage ‘of the Night, have fet Fire on your Tents, 
and bornaway the Queen. eile i mse 
Bic. Haka, the Queen ! By Heaven this Victory fhall coft them dear ; 


come, let us fly to refcue her. Oe _ [Goes out. 
[Scene changes to Wellman’s Tent. 


Enter Wellman, Brag, Grub and Officers. J) ty 
Wel! 1 cannot fleep my Impatience is fo great, to ingage this haughty 


Enemy, 
Ruddy Light the Mornings Dawn. 


before they have repofed their: weary Limbs-———Is not *y.o1 
Brag z. 


> 


ilo 4p) 
Bragg. Tis, and pleafe your Honour. 
Well. 1s there no News of Friendly yet, and Hazard ? 


_ Bragg: Not yet-———us thought they left the Camp to Night, with - 


fome defign againft the Enemy. . 
Well. What Men have they? 
Bragg. Only Boozers Party, Sir. 
Well. kr sv they are brave, and mean to furprize me with fome 
handfom Aétions = Enter Friendly. 
_ Fr, Lask a thoufand Pardons, Sir, for quitting the Camp without your 
leave. gabe hs RS 
Well. Your Conduct and your Courage cannot Err; I fee thou'tt been 
in adtion by thy Blood. | ; 
_ Fri. Sir Pm afhamed to own thefe flender wounds, fince without more 
my luck was to be taken, while Hazard did alone effec the bufinefs; the 
refcuing of the Ladies. : a 
uoWell. How got.ye Liberty? hee: 2 
"Fri. By Dareings generofity, who fends you word he'l vifit you this 
Morning. . 
_ Well. We are prepared to meet him. th 
Enter Dowaright, Hazard, Ladies, Whim. Whiff, Dullman, Tim. ooking 
boas big Well.Embraces Down.— . ; 
Well. My worthy Friend how am I joyed to fee you ? 
Dow. We owe our Liberties to thefe brave Youths, who can do won- 
ders when they Fight for Ladies. 
Tim. With our affiftance Ladies, 
‘Whim. For my part Ile not take it as I have done, Gad 1 find when I 
am Damnable Angry I can beat both Friend and Foe. 
Whiff. When| fight for my Nancy here——adsfifh I’m a Dragon. 
Mrs. Whiff. Lord you need not have been fo hatty. 
» Frien. Do ndtupbraid me with your Eyes Chrijante,but let thefe wounds 
affare you I endeavour'd to ferve you, tho Hazard had the Honour ont. 


Well. But Ladies we'l not’ expofe you.in the Camp,——a Party of our 


Men fhell {ee you fafely conducted to Madam Sureloves ; ‘tis but a little 
Mile from our Camp.. © Fri. Let me have that Honour Sir. 
Chri. No, I conjure you let your wounds be dreft, obey me if you 
Love me, and Hazard fhall conduc us home. t 
Well. He had the Toyl, ‘tis fithe have the recompence. 
Whiff. He the ToylSir, what did we ftand forCyphers ? 
Whim. The very appearance | made in the front of the Battle, awd 
the Enemy. é 
Tim. Ay, Ay, Let the Enemy fay how I maul'd °em——but Gads zoors 
] fcorn to brag. 
Well. Since you've regaind your Honour fo Glorioufly —1 reftore y ou 


to your Commands, you loft by your feeming Cowardile. : 
H Dall. 


LY 


| 
| 


Sf nnn 


e = : Bn % a as é Bate eA eR s y = ee: 
Dull. Valour is.not always in Humour Sire Simi iea oT soa oS 
Fell. Come Gentlemen fince they're refolv'd to engage us, let's (etour 
vi a Men in order to receivevem, 89! 'B-Exitall-bur the four Fuftices. 
) rn, Our Commiffions again you mutt be braggingsand fee what 

rey _ eomes on’t ; | was modeft ye fee and {aid nothing ‘of my Prowels. ©. 
“Whiff. Whata Devil, does the Collonel think we are. of Iron.¢ 
tinually to bé beat on the Anvil? LTO ae 
Whim. ook Gentlemen here's two Evils——if we go. dead Men 
if we fray we are hang’d— and that will difordet my’ Cravat-ftring— 
therefore the leaf Evil is to go ——and fet a good Face on the matteras, 
‘Tdo— ~— = A069 OEBINO. : TOSS Bas TSO 8 Goes out. faring. 
SCENE a_thick Wood, Enter Queen dreft like an \adian! Adan} with 2. Bow 1 
in her band. and Quiver at ber Back, Anatia ber Confident -difguis'd o'too, : 

and about aDazes Indians led bpGavaro...v ones cd OF akg Aout eis 


ane Quee. | tremble yet, -doft think we're fafe Cavarovioe.) ©) 1) Ba: 
" Cav. Madam thefe Woods are intricate andi valt, andvtwillbe difficult 
to find us out—or if they do, this habit will cure’ you from the feat of 
My _ being taken. Be (Fe BM ie a 
i vee. Dolt think if Bacon find us he willnot knowme?: Alasmy fears 
“i and blufhes willbetrayme: = 9 Sst UQITOVEOE RITE Ne 
Mi Ana. Tis certain Madamif we ftay we Perith ;: for all the Wood‘s 
; ~~. farrounded by.,the Conqueror? (OU! tte wed besitd i 2ews mie ASS 8" : 
li .  Quee. Afas ‘tis better we fhou’d Perifh:here, than ftay oto expect the 
By ti violence of his Paffion ; Towhich my heart‘s too! fenfibly inclm’d. => 
“| Ana, Why do. you not. obey it’s dictates then, why do you fiy'the : 
bi Conqueror ? Oy STE TRS SR gE VE TO 
a Quee. Not fly—not fly the ‘Murderer of my Lord 2 dagtie ages 
a ‘Ana. VVhat world, what refolution can: preferve you, and what he 
x cannot gain by foft fubmiffion, force willat lat o'recome, os 1 
_ Quee. 1 with there were in Nature one excufe either by'force or-Réafon : 
iy. to compel me :———For oh Anaria—1 adore this General,_—take 
| from my Soul a Truth——till now conceal’d——at twelve years Old — | 
Ma at the Pamymungian Court | fav this Conqueror. I faw him young and 
We Gay as new born Spring, Glorious and Charming as the Mid-days Sun, 
78 - | watch't his looks, and liftned when he fpoke, and thought him more 
iM than Mortal. Sane ae pie Se Wee is: 
a Ana. He has a graceful Form. es. ee : 
| Quee. At lafta Fatal Match concluded was, between my Lord’and me 
a I gave my Hand, but oh how far my heart was from. confenting, the. — 
: angry Gods are witnefs. Shes is en ; 
_ Ana. ‘Twas pity. ~ . s : 
i. Ouee. Twelve teadious Moons I paft in filent languifhment Honour 
._ endeavouring to deftroy my Love, but allin vain, for ftill my ‘pain. re- 
| eurn’d when ever 1 beheld my Conqueror, but now when I confider him. 
; as. e 
t ; : 
\ a 
paar a 


a (51) | | 
as Murderer ‘of my Lord —-[Féircely] [figh and wifh——fome other 
fatal hand had given him his’Death——but now there’s a neceffity I muft 

~ be brave and overcome my Heart: VVhatifIdo 2 ah whether fhall 
I fly , 1 have no Amazonian fire about me, all my Artillery is fighs and 
Tears, the Earth my Bed, and Heaven my Canopy. [Weeps: 
rE "aa BEE [ After a woife of Fighting. 
Hah, we are’ furpris'd, oh whether’ fhall [ fly? And yet methinks 
a certain trembling joy, fpight of my Soul, fpight of my boafted Honour, 
runs fhivering round my heart.. if [Enter an Indian: 
Ind. Madam your out guards are furpriz’d by Bacon, who hews down 
all before him, and demands the Queen with fuch a voice and Eyes fo 
Feirce and Angry, he killsus with his looks. 9... a ore 
eee, up your Poyfon’d Arrows to the head, and aim them at 
his Heart, fure fome will hit. . 
“Quee. Cruel Cavayo,——wou'd *twere fit for me to contradict thy 
furricee AA sizssare ). | | t Afides 
~ Bac. within. The Queen ye flaves} give me the Queen and live! 
He Enters furioufly beating back fome Indians, Cavato's Party gomg to {hoot, 
we OSS the Queenaruns in. 
“Quee. Hold, hold, 1do Command ye' (Bac. Flys on em-as they {hoot. and 
 mifi bim, ‘and fights like a fury, and wounds the Queen in the, diforders 

_, beats them all. out. r a 
——hold thy commanding Hand, and donot killme, who wou'd not hurt 
thee?to regain my Kingdom'— -' [| He fnatches her in his Arms {he reels. 
* Spye!\ Haha Womans Voice; what art thou ? Oh my fears* : 
‘S@gee."Thy hand has been too cruel to. a Heart—— whofe Crime was 
only tender thoughts for thee. . , 

Bac. The’ Queen! VVhat ist my Sacrcligious hand has done ? 
* Queé. The nobleft office of a Gallant Friend, thou'tt fav’d my Honour 
and haff given me Death. |] 1 $1 satent 
Bac. \s'tlpoffible ! ye unregarding Gods /is‘t poffible,? 
Quee. New | may Love you‘ without, Infamy, and pleafe my Dying 
Heart by gazing'on you. “od 
Bac. Oh 1am left——for ever loft++——1 find my Brain turn. with the 
wild confufion, fog 
Quee. | faint——- oh lay the gently-on the Earth. t Lays her down. 
‘Bat. Who waits———2 [Turns in rage to bis Men.) make of the Trophies 
of the War a Pile, and fet it all on Fire; that’] may leap into confuming 
Flamés——while‘all my’Tents are burning’round about me. — [/Vildly 
Oh thou dear Prize for which alone | Toy!d. [/eeps and les down by her. 


-* “Enter Fearlels wirhihis Sword drawn. 
Fea. Hah. on'the Earth ~~ how: dovyou, Sir? 
». Bad. What wourdft thou 2! > 
Fea. Wellmanwith albthe Forces te'ean! gather attacks us even in our 
very Camp, affift us Siror all is loft. H 2 Bae. 


re es ; ; Mi f (5a2)) ee 
~ Bac. Why prithee let him make the 
with the Trifle now ; itn 
my fait ileen—— 18 Dead, —~-and by: my. Haads =: -:):85 Bupideacd: 
Quee, SO charming and obliging is thy mone, that I cou'd with for sagt 
to recompence it; bur oh; ieath. falls all cold —— upon my Heart 
like Mildews onthe Bloffoms. Pita fast OFS Sega ae 
‘Fea. By Heaven Sir, this Love will ruin all — rife, rife and fave us yet. 
Rac. Leave me, what ete becomes of me--loofe not thy fhare of 


Glory — prithee leave me. on teeny Se 
" Qu. Alas, I fear, thy Fateis drawing on, and I fhall fhortly meet thee 
in the Clouds 3° till then --—— farewel—-~ even Death is pleafing to me 
while thus —-—— | find itin thy Arms Pew Dies 
Bac, Thereends my Race of Glory and-of Life: [de Alar. at di- 


* 


| ance — continues a while: 
Bac, Hah—Why fhould 1 idly whine away my life, fince there are 
Nobler ways to meet with Death? —-Up, up, and face him thea—— 
Hark ———there’s the Souldiers knell--——and all the Joys of Life Er. 
S withithee I bid farewel———-—-—— [Goes out. The Indians bear off 


The Alarm continues : Enter Downright,W ellman,ond others Swords drawn. 
* Well. They fight like men poffeft —I nd th 
fo prepar’d. . | aes UR 
Down. They’ve good intelligence but where’s the. Rebel? 
Well, Sure he's not in'the fight, oh that. it_ were my happy. chance to. 
meet him, that while our men look on, we might, difpatch the bufinels 
of the War. Come, let’s fall in» again now we have taken breath, 
They go out: Enter Dareing and Fearle(s haftily, with their Swords drawn, 


meer Whim, Whiff, with their Swords drawn, runnimgaway: 


‘Dar. How now, whether away 2 AU at [I anger. 
Whim. Hah, Dareing- here -——~— we are urfuing of the, Enemy, sir, 


ftop us not in the purfu 
Dar. Stay -——! have not feen you 
Whiff. Lord, does your Honour take us for Starters 2° 4).: or 
Fear. Yes, Sitrah, and believe you: are now rubbing off—confefs, or 


Pll run you through. 
Whiff. Oh Mercy, sir, Mercy, we'll confefs. 
Whim. VVhat will you confefs -—-we wer 
Hedge to untrufs a point . that’s all. cit a citaaniaa 
Whiff. Ay, your Honours will fmell out the truth if you keep us here 
ng. ) . 
Dar. Here,catry themPrifoners to my Tent. [Ex.Sould withW h.g>W hil. 


Enter Ranter without a Hat,and Sword draws. 
rDaring angrily goes the other ay. 


in my ranks todayy 1 ~widu a: 


e only going behind yon 
to 


Rast. A Pox of all il 


ke th World his Prize, Ihave no bufinefs.. 
ow contains nothing that’s worth my care, fince — 


the Body of the Queen. . 


td ont think bo have found them Alle 


ill luck, how came {to lofe Deremg in. the ght2>, 


=" 


yet too. tender for a Sword, 

Ran. ‘Thou look'ft like a good naturd Fellow, ufe me civilly, and 
Dareing fhall Ranfow me. 

Haz. Doubt not a Generous Treatment. 4 [Goes out. 
» Dull. So, the Coaft.is clear, I.defire to remove my Quarters to- fome 
place of more fafety—-—> « . ae ~~" [They ‘rife and go off. 

Weil, “Twas this way Bacon fled, [Enter Wellman and Sculdiers haftily. 
five hundred pound for-him who finds the Rebel. [Go outs 

Scene changes to a Wood: Enter Bacon and Fearlefs, 22th their Sovords 
; drawn, all bloody. 

Bac. ?Tis Juft, ye Gods ! That when you took the Prize for which 
[fought, Fortune and you fhould all abandon me. _ 

Fear. Oh fly Sir to fome place of fafe retreat, for there’s no mercy to 
be hop’t if taken. _ What will you do, I know we are purfu'd, by Hea- 
~ yen I will not dye a fhameful Death. 

Bac. Oh they'll have pitty on thy Youth and Bsavery, but I'm above 
their Pardon. - en A: noife is heard. 

Within. Vhisway—this way ——hay — hallow. 

’ Fear. Alas Sir we're undone—I'll fee which way they they take, Exit: 

Bac. Sonear! Nay ther to my laft thift. Undoes the Pomel of his Sword. 
Come my good Poyfon, like that of Hannibal, long Lhave born a noble 
Remedy for all the ills of Life. Takes Poyfon. I have too long fur- 
viv'd my Queen and Glory, thofe two bright Stars that influenc’d my 
Life are fet to all Eternity. é Lyes down. 

Enter Fearlefs, runs to Bacon and looks om his Sword. 

Fea. —-Hah~—what have ye done? 

Bac: Secur’d my felf from being a publick Spectacle upon the com- 
mon Theatre of Death. 

Enter Dareing and Souldiers. 

Dar. Viétory,, victory, they fly, they.fly, where's the Victorious Ge+ 

neral? 

_ Fea. Here taking his laft Adieu. 

_ Dare. Dying 2. ‘Then wither all the Laurels on my Brows, for I fhalt 

never Triumph more in War, where is the wounds ? 

Fea, From his. own hand by what he carried here, believing we had loft 

the Victory., 

_ Bac, And isthe Enemy put to flight my Hero? . { Grafps his Neok. 
5 Dar. 


“Dar. All routed Horfe 


farewel- a long farewel —— 


goes out with the Body ‘Tho 
yeild upon conditions, 


% 


a -P = a € 
Sie dss eee eae oti: 


were purfuing you, MY Men fell on behind and-won theday. 
Bac. Thou almoft makes me with to Live again, If | cou’d live now 
Fair Semernia’s Dead, _—but oh——the banefull Drug is juft and kind and 
haftens me away —— now while youare Victors make a Peace—with the’ 
Englith Councel——and never let Ambition——Love——or Intereft 
forget as I have done—your Duty-——and Allegiance —— 
_ [ Dies Embracing their Necks: 


Dar. So fell the Roman Caffius ——by miftake-— 
Enter Souldiers with Dunce, Tim. and Dullman. — mH 
Sould, Ant pleafe your Honour we took thefe Men running away. - 

Dar, Let ‘em loofe——the V Varsare at an end, fee where the General 
lyes——that great So 
and he that coud have conquer’d all America, finds only here his fcanty 
Jength of Earth,— g° bear the Body to his own Pavillion ——{ Souldiers 
we are Conquerers we fubmit to treat, and. 


Counce|—— beh pe i 
Dun. VVith joy I will obey you. eS ae 
Tim. Good General {et us be put in the agneerhereee- Asan ee has 
Dar. You fhall be oblig’d_—— [Ex. Dar. Dune. Dull. and” 

: ; Tim. as Fear. goes out, a Souldier meets hima’ 

Sould, VVhat does your Honour intend to do w 


who are Condemn’d by a Councel of VVarla gout 
d Officers. ~ 


Enter Dareing, Dullman. Tim. Fearlefs an : 
be put into the Articles,nor am 


“E geaet ertio Wiad 


Dare. You come too late Gentlemen to 
I fatisfy’d you're worthy of it. : 
Dull. VVhy did not you Sir fee us ly. Dead in the Field." OD) 
Dar. Yes, but I fee no wound about vou. . 
Tim. VVe were fturrd with be 
may be kill’d with the But end ofa Mufquet, as foon as with the “point 
of a Sword. : ora he { Enter Dunce. 


~ Dun. The Council Sic wifhes you Health and Happinels, and “fends 
von "oF Gaves Papers. 


you thefe Sign’d by their Hands —— 

> Dar. Reads, That you fhall have a general Pardon for ‘your felf and: 
Friends, that you/fhall_have all | Da 

marid as Gencral ; that you fhall have free leave to Interr your Dead 
General, in ‘fames ‘Lown, 

Madam Sureloves Houfe which ftands between the Armies, attended by 
only by our Officers. The Councels noble and Tie wait upon’ them, 


SCENE. a Grote near Madam Sureloves, Enter Surelove weeping, VV ell, 
Crifante, A4rs. Flirt, Ranter as before, Down. Haz. Frien. Booz.’ Brags! 
Well. How long Madam have you heard the news of Collonel Surelove’s 


Death ? 


and Foot, I placdan Ambufh, and while they s 


ith Whim and Whiff, 
‘y }2n 


ing knock'd down, ‘Gads zoors'a Man : 


uld Man, no. private Body ere contain’d a Nobler, 


you Mr. Dance thall bearour Articles to the 


i : Pa 
. 
. 


new Commiffions, and Dareing to Com | 


and to ratifie this——-we will meet yowat — 


"Ex Dance, ~ 


Sure, _ 


Rp he ae 


Be =< 


Sure. By a Veffel laft Night arrivid. ©. ob 

Well. You {hou’d not grieve when men fo old pay their debt to Nature; 
you are too Fair not to have been referved for fome young Loves Arms, 

Haz. I dare not fpeak—but give me leave to hope. 

Sure. Tht way to oblige me to’t, is never more to {peak to me of Love. 
till f thall think ic ft — ~ . [VVellman {peaks to Downright. 
“Well, Come you fhan’t grant it ——’tis ahopeful Youth, 

_ Dow. You are too much my Friend to be deny’d — Crifante do you: 
‘Love Friendly 2. nay do not lufh —~till you have done a fault, your 
Loving him is none~—-here take her young Man and with her all my 
Fortune —-when I'am Dead Sirrah — not a Groat before ——unle(s to- 
buy ye Baby Clouts. ve hes 

- Fri, He merits not this Treafure Sir, can with for more. 
Enter Darcing, Fearlefs, Dunce and Officers, they meet VVell: and Down.. 
-—— gybo Embrace em: Dull. and Tim. ft and. . 
© Dar. Can you forgive us Sir our difobedience. 

Well, Your offering peace while yet you might command it, has made. 
fich Kind impreffions onus, that now you may command your Propo- 
‘fitions ; your Pardons are all Seal’d and new Commiflions. _ 

Dar. ?m not Ambitious of that’ Honour Sir, but in. obedience will ac- 
cept your goodnefs, but Sir 1 hear I have .a young Friend taken Prifoner 

‘by Captain Hazard whom | intreat youl render me, . 

” Haz, Sir—here I refign him to you. L Gives him Rantet. 

Ran, Faith General you left me but fcurvily in Battel. 

Dar. That was to fee how well you cou’d fhift for your felf, now I. 
find you can bear the brunt of a Campaign you: area fit VVife fora: 
‘Souldiet” 4 

All. A VVoman——Ranter———= 

Haz. Faith Madam I fhou'd have given you kinder Quarter iff. had 
known my Happinefs. 

‘Flirt. 1 have an humble Petition to you Sir. 

Sure. In which we all joyn. 

_ Fir. Av’t pleafe you Sit, Mr. Dance has long made Love to me and.on 
promife of Marriage has [ Sempers. 
Dow. VVhat has he Mrs; Flirt, . 

Flir. Only been a little familiar with my Perfon Sir-————— 

Well. Do you hear Parfon——you muft Marry Mrs. Flirt. 

Dun. How Sir, a Man of my Coat Sir, Marry a Brandy-munger. 

Well. OF your calling you mean a Farrier and no Parfon -—- [ afide to bimy~ 
the'l leave her Trade —— and {park it above all the Ladies at. Church, 
no more take her and make her honeft. 

Enter Whim and. W hill feript. 

Cryf. Blefs me, what-have we here ? 

Whim. Why, ant like your Honours, we were taken by the Enemy 
———hah Dareing here and Fearlefs ? Feas 


Shot for’ running ff | 
~ ‘Dow. From.your Colours. — 
Fea. Yes Sir, they were both 
Dow. Then we mutt hang them for tie sees 
- VVhim. So out of the Frying: Pan——you know siited Bro 
Whiff. Ay—he that’s Boma to be Hang a SN OE 
= OF thefe Proverbs. ube Rae es 
Vell. \know ye’ swell: —— - youre vitals Cowards,. but once more | 
we forgive ye, your Places in the Councel fhall be fupply’d by thefe 
£ Gentichiep of Sence and. Honour. . ‘The Governour when he comes aha i 
te find the Country in better hands thas. he expects to find a we 
PV bim, & very fair difcharge, — Peay see ae 
ag rm glad ’tis‘no worte, Ie home to my Namy. + Be i) ee 
- Dull. Have we expos’d ‘our Lives and Fortunes for this? rs . 
_ Tim. Gads zoors | never thriv’d fince. Twas a,States-man, {eft Planting, be 
and fell to promifing and Lying,’ Ple to my old Trade again, baskun-- 
“der the fhade of my own Tobacco, and Drink my Punch i in Peace, 
_VVell. Come my brave Youths let all our Forces mect, alt & se 
- . 'To-make this Country: Happy, Rich, and great 5 arr. 
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